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SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES 


CALIFORNIA 
St. Mary's College, Los Angeles. Con- 
ducted by Sisters of St. Joseph. Boarding 
School. University affiliation, 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 


Trinity College, Washington. A Catholic In- 
stitution for the Higher Education of wom- 
en. Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 


ILLINOIS 


St. Xavier College for Women, 4928 Xavier 
Park, Chicago. Conducted by the Sisters of 
Mercy. 

St. Mary’s Academy, Quincy. Boarding 
and Day School for Young Ladies and Girls. 
Conducted by School Sisters of Notre Dame. 


St. Francis College and Academy, Joliet. 
State and Normal affiliations, Membership 
in North Central Association. Conducted 
by Sisters of St. Francis of Mary ered 

Notre Dame Convent, Bourbonnais. “ The 
School of Culture.” Accredited to Illinois 
University. Standard High School, Business 
and Preparatory Depts. Special courses in 
Arts, Expression, Needlework, Physical 
Training. Address: Rev. Mother Superior. 


INDIANA 


College of St. Mary-of-the-Woods, 8oth 
year. Standard Courses leading to Degrees. 
Conducted by the Sisters of Providence. 


KENTUCKY 


Nazareth Academy, Nelson Co. Academic 
course, with exceptional opportunities in 
music and art. Outdoor sports. 


MAINE 
St. Joseph’s College and Academy, Port- 


land. Conducted by the Sisters of Mercy. 
For terms apply to the Directress. 





MASSACHUSETTS 


Marycliff, Arlington Heights. 
paratory. U niversity affiliation. 
advantages in Modern Languages. 


College Pre- 
Exceptional 








MICHIGAN 
St. Mary’s College and Academy, Monroe. 


zoth year. State Normal and University re- 
cognition. Degrees and State Teachers’ Cer- 
tincates. 


MINNESOTA 


College of Saint Teresa, Winona. For the 
Higher Education of Catholic Women. Con- 
ducted by the Sisters of Saint Francis, of 
Rochester. Minnesota. 


St. Benedict’s College and Academy, St. 
Joseph, Stearns County. Boarding school. 
Conducted by Sisters of St. Benedict. Uni- 
vercity affiliation. Catalog on request. 





MISSOURI 
Junior College and Academy of the Sacred 
Heart, for girls. Meramec and Nebraska 
Aves.. St.Louis. Religious of the Sacred Heart. 


Academy of the Sacred Heart, Taylor and 
Maryland Avenues, Saint Louis. For day 
pupils. Religious of the Sacred Heart. 


NEW JERSEY 
College and Academy of St. Elizabeth, 
Convent Station. Registered by N. Y. State 
University and N. J. and Pa. State Boards 
of Education. 


NEW MEXICO 
Loretto Academy, Santa Fe. Boarding 
and Day School for girls. Conducted by the 
Sisters of Loretto. 


NEW YORK 


Ursuline Academy, Middletown. A school 
that fulfills its promises, Terms, $650; in- 
clusive of extras, $1,000. Catalog on request. 


College of Mt. St. Vincent, on the Hud- 
son. For women. Location unsurpassed. 
Equipment ofthebest. Professors of distinction. 


Mt. St. Mary-on-the-Hudson, Newburgh. 
High-class Academy for Young Ladies, Con- 
ducted by Sisters of St. Dominic. Catalog. 


Academy of The Holy Names, Rome. Sis- 
ters of the Holy Names. University affili- 
ation. Exceptional advantages in Art, Music, 
Modern Languages, Home Economics. 


Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood. Affil- 
iated with State University. Art and Music. 
Extensive grounds. Athletics. 


Ladycliff-on-the-Hudson, Highland Falls. 
Academic and College Preparatory. Chartered 
by Board of Regents of State of New York. 


Assisium Institute, 13-17 West 128th St., 
Business School. Boarding and 
Conducted by Franciscan Sisters, 


Academy of the Holy Names, Albany. 
Boarding School. Affiliated to the University. 
College Preparatory. Art, Music, Athletics. 


Academy of Our Lady of Lourdes, 463 
West 142nd St., N. Y. C. French and Eng- 
lish. Apply to Mother Superior, Society of 
St. Ursula of the Blessed Virgin. 


Marymount, Tarrytown-on-Hudson. School 
and College. Conducted by Religious of the 
Sacred Heart of Mary. Gymnasium, Swim- 
ming-Pool, etc. 


Day Pupils. 


FOR WOMEN AND GIRLS 


Academy of the Sacred Heart, University 
Ave., New York City. Conducted by Re- 
ligious of the Sacred Heart. 

Sherman Park Seminary, Port Henry. A 
Home School. Ideally located in healthful and 
attractive surroundings. Full High School 
and College Preparatory Course. 





OHIO 


St. Joseph’s Academy, Mt. Washington, Cin- 
cinnati. Conducted by Sisters of St. Joseph. 
Splendid location. Progressive methods, 


Notre Dame Academy, Grandin Rd., Cin- 
cinnati. Separate establishments for girls and 
small boys. Sisters of Notre Dame ot Namur. 


St. Joseph’s Academy, Riverside Drive, 
West Park. Boarders and Day Pupils. En- 
roll now for the next term, 


College of Mt. St. Joseph-on-the-Ohio, Mt. 


St. Joseph. For Higher Education of Catho- 
lic Women. Conducted by Sisters of Charity. 


PENNSYLVANIA 
Marywood College Chartered by the State 
to confer degrees. Preparatory Dept., Mt. 
St. Mary’s Seminary. Adams Ave., Scranton 


Seton Hill College for Women, Greensburg. 
Chartered by the State to confer ae ae. 
and B. Mus. degrees. Catalog. Address Box 2. 


Academy of, the Holy Child Jesus, Sharon. 
Boarding and Day School, conducted by 
Sisters of the Holy Child Jesus. High School. 
Junior and Elementary Depts. 


Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Chestnut Hill. 
Roarding and Day School for Girls and 
Young Ladies. Catalog. Address Registrar. 


St. Xavier’s Academy, Beatty. Boarding 
School for Young Ladies and Girls. Con- 
ducted by Sisters of Mercy. 


Villa Maria Academy. W. Eighth St., Erie. 
Boarding and Day School, conducted by the 
Sisters of St. Joseph. For catalogue address 
Sr. Directress. 





WEST VIRGINIA 

Mount de Chantal Academy. 

Select Boarding School. 

tractive surroundings. 
tion. 


Wheeling. 
Healthful and at- 
Sisters of the Visita- 


WISCONSIN 


Saint Clara College and Academy for Young 
Women and School of Art, Music and Ex- 
pression, Sinsinawa. Sisters of St. Dominic. 


St. Mary’s Springs Academy, Fond du Lac. 
Boarding and Day School for Young Women 
and Girls. Conducted by Sisters of St. Agnes. 














Pius X Chair of Liturgical Music 
SUMMER SCHOOL—JUNE 29TH TO AUGUST 18TH, 1922 
Gregorian Chant and Gregorian Accompaniment—July 24th to August 18th 
to be given by Dom Andre Mocquereau and Dom Desrocquettes 


Music First Year—June 29th to July 3rd 
Music Third Year—July 22nd to August 3rd 
to be given by Mother G. Stevens, R. S. C. J. 


Music Fourth Year (Elementary Gregorian Chant) July 5th to July 22nd 


to be given by Mrs. Justine Ward 


Telephone Morningside 5469; or address College of the Sacred Heart, 133rd Street & Convent Ave., N. Y.C. 


Music Second Year—July 12th to 22nd 
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MT. ST. JOSEPH ACADEMY 
Brighton, Mass. 
Boarding and Day School. 


Courses offered include preparation for 
College, Normal School and Commercial 
Pursuits. For further particulars apply 
to SISTER SUPERIOR. 


rectory? 


The Field Afar reaches a half- 


million intelligent readers. 


Is your school listed in our Di- 
Address: 
The Field Afar Adv. Dept. 





FOR MEN AND BOYS. 

















NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 


Charles Street, Baltimore 

Catholic College Sor Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. 
Academic Department — High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade. 
Elementary Department. Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 


Short Catechism of Church History 


By Rr. Rev. Mscr. J. H. Oecutertnc, 
It contains two hundred questions with 

clear, brief answers. Price soc. postpaid. 
Orders: Tue Fietp Arar OFFICE. 


ST. JOHN’S PREPARATORY 


SCHOOL, Danvers, Mass. -— For 
Boarding and Day Students. Conducted by 
the Xaverian Brothers, under the aus- 
pices of His Eminence, William Cardinal 
O’Connell. Academic, Commercial and 
Preparatory Courses. 


BROTHER DIRECTOR, Danvers, Mass. 




















ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
LOWELL, MASS. 

For Resident and Day Pupils. _Con- 
ducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame 
(Namur). Founded in 1852. The Aca- 
demic Department offers two Courses—the 
General and College Preparatory. 


For further particulars address: 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 


PROTECTION FROM 
LIGHTNING 


For churches, schools, residences and insti- 
tutions. Modern equipment approved by 
underwriters. Permanent in construction, 
inconspicuous and dependable. Pure soft 
copper cable drawn to U. S. Government 
specifications. 


BOSTON LIGHTNING ROD CO., BOSTON MASS. 


755 Boylston St. 


“THE MOUNTAIN ” 

Mount Saint Mary’s College and 
1808 Ecclesiastical Seminary 1922 
EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 
Conducted by Secular Clergymen aided 
oy ie Professors. 

. J Classical, Scientific, 

_ Courses: Dre-Medical, High’ School. 
Separate Dept. for boys between 12 and 14 
For catalog address 
Rt. Rev. Msgr. B. J. Bradley, LL.D., Pres, 




















THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
ROXBURY, MASS. 


Conducted by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A 
Select Boarding School for Girls, Primary, Intermed- 
iate and Academic Departments. Special facilities for 
the study of Music and Art. 

Aims :—Physical Health ; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 


Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 








St. Joseph’s Mountain School 


ST. JOSEPH’S, SULLIVAN CO., N. Y. 

Boarding School for Girls. Under the 
Regents of the State of New York. 
Beautiful location, extensive grounds. 
Young Boys’ Department. For _particu- 
lars apply to Mother Superior, St. 
Joseph’s, Sullivan Co., N. Y 


For Commencement Programs 
CHARMING AND ORIGINAL 


MORALITY POEM-PLAYS 
by Miss Mary Canney 

“The Two Pathways” 

“The Gateway of Dreams” 

“The Court of the King” 
and others. 

Typed copies loaned for the sum of 
$5.00 each. 

Address: Box 137, Fall River, Mass. 


BUFFALO, N. Y. 
Arts, Sciences, Engineering, Business 
Administration, Journalism. 
Late afternoon and evening courses for 
teachers and professional men. 
Send for Catalogue. 
Address the Dean. 














CAMPION COLLEGE 
PRAIRIE DU CHIEN, WIS. 
A Jesuit Boarding School. 
College and High School— 


Distinct departments accredited 
by the National Catholic Association. 

















SACRED HEART ACADEMY 
Watertown, Mass. 
Affiliated to the Catholic University 
of America. 

Conducted by the Dominican Sisters. 
An ideal Boarding and Day School 
for Girls. College and Normal Pre- 
paratory Courses. Commercial and 
Grammar Departments. Music, Art, 
Elocution, etc., in charge of Special- 

ists. Excellent Location. 
The School for Your Daughter 














RaCEA MOM ePortray Ssemes, 


THE MARYKNOLL RING 


Everything that 
comes from Mary- 
knoll ought to be 
good. This ring 
will stand under criticism. 
Sherine Silvers.) +011 6.60515 . $5.00 
TO=KkAnAL POG. «2.4000 <ieawees 7.00 

(Prices subject to change) 
When ordering state size 














School of Pedagogy 





SAINT J 0 5 EP HS "MARYLAND: 


Conducted by the Sisters of Charity of Saint Vincent de Paul 
Professors from Mt. St. Mary’s College 


Incorporated under the laws of the State of Maryland with full power to confer degrees 


COLLEGE AND ACADEMY 
Affiliated to the Catholic University of America 


Registered by the University of the State of New York and by the State Boards 
of Education of Maryland, Pennsylvania, Massachusetts, Louisiana and Virginia. 


Grammar and Primary Departments 


School of Journalism 
MUSIC, ART, DOMESTIC SCIENCE 
Send for Catalogue 


School of Expression 
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The Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America 





“MARYKNOLL” . 


Approved by the National Council of Archbishops, Washington, D. C., April 27, 1911. Authorized by His Holi- 
ness, Pius X, at Rome, on the Feast of SS. Peter and Paul, June 29, 1911. 

“ Maryknoll,” in honor of the Queen of the Apostles, has become the popular designation of the Society. 

The Society was founded for the purpose of training Catholic missioners for the heathen and of arousing 


American Catholics to a sense of their apostolic duty. 
native clergy in lands now pagan. 


The ultimate aim of the Society is the development of a 


_ The priests of the Society are secular, without vows. They are assisted by auxiliary brothers and by the For- 
eign Mission Sisters of St. Dominic, more commonly known as “the Maryknoll Sisters.” 
In the ten brief years of its existence Maryknoll has achieved a remarkable develupment. 


IN THE EAST 


‘THE SEMINARY AND ADMINISTRATION is situated 

on the Hudson, about thirty miles north of New York 
City, at MARYKNOLL, N. Y. Students in the Seminary 
make the usual six-year course in philosophy, theology, 
scripture, etc. The Auxiliary Brotherhood of St. Michael 
was established for those who wish to devote themselves 
to foreign mission work, but are not inclined to pursue 
higher studies or to assume the responsibilities of the 
priesthood. The general management of the Society 
and the publication of its two periodicals, The Field 
Afar and The Maryknoll Junior, are carried on at this 
=—- Here, too, is the motherhouse of the Maryknoll 
isters. 


HE MARYKNOLL SISTERS, although not a corporate 
" part of the Society, have worked with it from the begin- 
ning, first as lay helpers and now as recognized religious, 


known officially as the Foreign Mission Sisters of St. 
Dominic, Inc. These sisters devote themselves exclusively 
to work for foreign missions. (For further information, 
address: The Mother Superior, Maryknoll, N. Y.) 


HE MARYKNOLL PREPARATORY COLLEGE, at 

Clark’s Summit, near Scranton, Pa., admits to a five- 
year classical course foreign mission aspirants who have 
completed the eight grammar grades. Connected with this 
institution is a group of the Maryknoll Sisters. Their 
convent is dedicated to Our Lady of the Missions. 


‘THE MARYKNOLL MEDICAL BUREAU, at 410 

East 57th St.. New York City, was founded in 
1920 to interest the medical profession in mission needs, 
to secure the services of physicians and nurses and to 
provide medical supplies for hospitals and dispensaries in 
the missions. 


ON THE PACIFIC COAST 


"THE MARYKNOLL PROCURE in San Francisco, 

Calif., at 1911 Van Ness Ave., is the center of Mary- 
knoll activities on the Western Coast and the depot of 
supplies for the missioners in China. It is also the head- 
quarters of the Maryknoll Society of the Pacific, Inc. 


"THE MARYKNOLL JAPANESE MISSIONS, at 425 
South Boyle Ave., Los Angeles, Calif., and 507 17th 
Ave., Seattle, Wash., are conducted by the Maryknoll 
Sisters, for the education and religious instruction of the 
Japanese in those cities. 


IN CHINA 


A MISSION of 25,000 square miles in South China has 
been assigned to the Maryknoll Society by the Sacred 
College of Propaganda Fide, Rome. The first band of 
Maryknoll priests left for this field in September, 1918. 
There are now seventeen priests and one auxiliary brother 
in the Maryknoll Mission. In the fall of 1921 the first 
mission group of Maryknoll Sisters arrived at their Chinese 
convent, 19 Chatham Road, Kowloon, Hongkong. 


HE MARYKNOLL PROCURE, 4 Liberty Ave., Kow- 

loon, is the center of communications and supplies for 
our missions at Wuchow, Yeungkong, Tungcuan, Ko- 
chow, Loting, Chiklung, Tungon, Chetung, Dosing, and 
Pingnam, in the provinces of Kwangtung and Kwangsi. 
Kowloon is on the mainland, a few moments by ferry 
from Hongkong. The postoffice address of the Procure 
is: Box 595, Hongkong. 


¢ ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP IN THE SOCIETY 


HE work of the Society is maintained and developed 
by the cooperation of its associate or “ spiritual” mem- 
bers. For these members, weekly Masses are offered by 
the priests, and they are remembered in the communions 
and prayers of the students and sisters. The same spirit- 
ual benefits may, if desired, be applied to departed souls. 


Spiritual membership in the Society, with a personal share 
in its good works and merits, is secured by all benefactors 
and by subscribers to the Maryknoll mission monthly, 
The Field Afar. Associate membership for one year is 
fifty cents; in perpetuity, fifty dollars, payable on enroll- 
ment or within two years. ‘ 


cIMONTHLY MAGAZINES OF THE SOCIETY 


The Field Afar—twelve issues yearly. 

10¢ the copy; $1.00 a year; $5.00 for six years; $50.00 
for life. (A life subscription insures spiritual member- 
ship in perpetuity.) 


The Maryknoll Junior—ten issues yearly. 

s¢ the copy; 50¢ a year for single subscriptions; 4o¢ 
for quantities of ten or more to one address. Sample 
copies sent on request. 


For further information, address: The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, Maryknoll, N.Y. 
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Y the revolution of the circle 
which never stops, spring 
rises out of the grave of winter, 
and once again we witness the 
mystery of the renovation of the 
material world around us. 

Fitting season, was it not, for 
the Lord of nature to rise from 
the tomb, when ali His creation 
was budding into new life! 

The promise of spring whispers 
to us of hope ; and our Risen King 
gives us assurance of that day 
when our mortal bodies, “sown 
in corruption,” “shall rise in in- 
corruption” to be tenanted for- 
ever by our immortal souls. 

May He Who is the Resurrec- 
tion and the Life give to all our 
friends the fullness of Easter joy 
—the foretaste of that blessed ex- 
istence which is unending Life 
and Light and Love! 


h # 





THE PENTECOST NOVENA. 


E are told that St. Teresa ac- 
complished as much for the 
pagan world by prayer as did 
St. Francis Xavier by his arduous 
labors. God answers our prayers 
when the petition is for His 
greater glory and our ultimate 
happiness. If so large a portion 
of the world, after nineteen hun- 
dred years, is still pagan, may 
it not be due to want of confi- 
dent prayer to Our Father Who 
is in Heaven? ‘Ask and ye 
shall receive.’’ 

If we actually realized that our 
personal intercession would save 
a definite individual, how happy 
and eager we should be to offer 
our prayers! To do the same 
service to our fellow-man even 
though he be a pagan is all the 
more meritorious when, unaware 
of any definite result to our 
prayers, we persevere in our pe- 
titions, confident that God will 
hear and will answer. 

It is the action of the Holy 
Ghost that extends the Kingdom 
of God in the hearts of men. 
The Novena to the Holy Ghost, 
beginning nine days_ before 
Pentecost, may bring as many 
into the true fold as did the 
preaching of the. Apostles on 
that great day when the astion 
of the Holy Spirit bestowed upon 
them the knowledge of the 
tongues of men. 

The purpose of the Pentecost 
Novena is for missions in gener- 
al, and in particular for Mary- 
knoll. Asa Maryknoller, let your 
prayers be united with those that 
ascend from the various Knolls 
to the Holy Spirit, Who works in 
men’s hearts the image and like- 
ness of God. Your cooperation 
may mean eternal salvation to 
many pagan souls. 








"THERE is no country in need 
to whose shores our relief ex- 
peditions do not go, the first to 
aid. Shall we be less eager to 
succor with more precious things 
than food and clothing, by carry- 
ing the Faith to others? After 
helping in the material, shall we 
say that in spiritual and eternal 
matters we are not “ our brother’s 
keeper ” ? 
1K va 

UR bodies are of dust, but 

they are also the tabernacles 
of the Holy Ghost, and the con- 
science, fully instructed and do- 
cile to law, is the mouthpiece of 
Him in Whose image we are 
made. 

The present age is sad and seeks 
diversion from its sorrows in a 
wild orgy of lust and greed. Real 
joy is a tender plant that grows 
only in the sunlight of right liv- 
ing and in the soil of a good con- 
science. Religion is the root of 
happiness. “ Rejoice in the Lord 
always ; again I say, rejoice,” says 
the Apostle of the Gentiles. 

The sacrifice of oneself or one’s 
goods to help make Christ known 
to the heathen is a sure means of 
gaining and giving this happiness. 

oa ih 

HE name Christ is rich in 

meaning. It signifies the 
Anointed. In the Old Testament 
kings, prophets, and priests were 
anointed. The king is the strong 
man and hence oil, the symbol of 
strength, must be poured on his 
head ; the prophet is the bearer of 
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light and truth, and so oil, a com- 
mon source of light, must show 
forth his office ; the anointed priest 
spends and is spent for others, as 
cil is consumed while it serves us. 

The Savior is at once King, Pro- 
phet, and Priest, and so “God hath 
anointed Him with the oil of glad- 
ness above His fellows”. (Heb. 
1-9). He is King of souls and all 
power is given to Him in heaven 
and on earth. Are we loyal to 
our King and do we pray and act 
that His reign may be extended to 
those who know Him not? Or 
is our indifference an obstacle to 
His conquest of souls? 


%  » 


If we examine our catechisms, 
we find they are made up of mat- 
ter concerning God and our soul, 
the graces God has prepared for 
us, and the keeping of God’s Com- 
mandments—and not one word 
about missions. 

Is there any reason why, when 
eaching about God and the soul, 
we cannot parallel that teaching 
with a knowledge of the woful ig- 
norance of the countless pagans 
and others in this regard, and of 
what a fearful plight they are in 
because of this ignorance ? 

When we teach of the immeas- 
urable graces God in His mercy 
has poured out upon us, is there 
any reason why we should not also 
teach the terrible destitution of 
countless pagans who have never 
even heard the name of Christ ? 

And when we teach God's Com- 
mandments, is there any reason 
why we should not teach that two- 
thirds of the human race are ig- 
norant of these Commandments, 
and in consequence never fulfill 
their dutics to their Creator, and 
are living lives plunged in immor- 
ality and superstition? 

If we did this, we should be 
laying indeed the deepest founda- 
tion for the mission formation of 
our pupils—-an intense gratitude 
to God for His mercies to us and 
an intense sympathy for the count- 
less millions who are deprived of 
the measureless graces of Christi- 
anity for the want of missionary 
effort—Fr. Price. 


Schools in Mission Lands. 
(IIT) 
MeRE pressing, even, than the 
need of schools is the demand 
for teachers. 

We cannot presume any sudden, 
nation-wide enrollment in mis- 
sionary sisterhoods. The situa- 
ation can be met only by a large 
force of lay teachers. We must 
therefore stress whatever factors 
will most quickly develop a genu- 
ine foreign mission interest, a 
sense of apostolic duty, and a gen- 
erosity that will inspire our young 
men and women to devote at least 
some part of their lives to the 
education of pagan children. 

In this endeavor we can do no 
better than follow the example of 
the non-Catholic foreign mission 
societies, which have enlisted a 
corps of lay teachers, both men 
and women, whose numbers can- 
not but command our amazement, 
however much we may disapprove 
their religious creed. As long ago 
as 1866, non-Catholics began, by 
mission propaganda among their 
Sunday-schools and colleges, a 
campaign for lay volunteers for 
foreign mission work that supplies 
them today with the intelligent 
services of over eight thousand 
auxiliaries, who serve as school 
teachers, college professors, in- 
structors in the industrial arts, 
nurses and doctors. 





One main purpose of the Catho- 
lic Student Crusade movement, so 
tapidly becoming national, is to 
develop a strong and enthusiastic 
foreign mission spirit. This will 
in turn stimulate vocations to the 
missionary priesthood and sister- 
hood. It will also, and in far 
greater numbers, inspire our 
American youth to help the cause 
in other and less exacting roles. 
The original crusaders enlisted, 
not for life,-but for a campaign. 
Why should not the student cru- 
seders, in like manner, enlist in 
the army of the Church Militant 
for a term of years? 

Surely there will be generous 
souls, in numbers proportionate 
to the grace of God, who may not 


feel called to devote their entire 
lives to a religious work, but who 
would gladly spend a certain time, 
say five years or more, in teaching 
on the missions. It could be ar- 
ranged for normal school and 
college graduates to receive credit 
for these years from our boards 
of education. If non-Catholic 
laymen are willing to make such 
sacrifices, is it too much to ex- 
pect of the Catholic? Surely not! 
There will be volunteers, not “a 
million overnight ” but a thousand 
in a year, from among our high- 
school and college students, eager 
to be Simons of Cyrene, to help 
carry the Cross to fresh fields for 
the glory of God and the saving 
of souls. 





It should be our business now 
to prepare an organization, and a 
financial power, that will enable 
us to accept such volunteers, and 
to utilize their services to the ut- 
most. There would, of course, be 
no adequate monetary recompense 
for this work. None would be ex- 
pected. However, certain expen- 
ses of food, clothing and decent 
accommodation would have to be 
met, as well as the even greater 
item of transportation to and 
from the mission fields. Lest such 
volunteer educational work be in- 
termittent and unstable, it must 
needs have a financial foundation 
in invested funds, that will guar- 
antee a regular, evenly sustained 
operation. Would our Govern- 
ment refuse to devote to this pur- 
pose a portion of the Boxer In- 
demnity Fund, set apart for the 
education of Chinese students? 
Such a subsidy, however, is highly 
uncertain, and even were it guar- 
anteed it would not relieve our 
own responsibility. Here, then, is 
the golden opportunity for 
wealthy Catholics, sensible of their 
obligations, to endow a fund to 
perpetuate this work. 

















His Holiness, Pius XI 


OPES die but 

the Papacy 
has the promise 
of life even unto 
the end of the 
world. Bene- 
dict XV _ guided 
the bark of 
Peter in dark 
and difficult 
days. Now that 
the smoke of 
battle has 
cleared away, all 
men readily 
avow that the 
See of Peter 
maintained an 
even balance 
and that justice 
and charity 
marked its deal- 
ings with the 
contesting hosts. 
The late pontiff 
maintained the 
best traditions 
of the papacy. 
From the open- 
ing of the con- 
clave to the 
morning of the 
election of a 
new Pope all 
eyes were on 


Rome. This in 
itself shows the 
unique impor- 


tance of the ex- 





alted office. The 
secular press 
sought to suggest the note of sen- 
sation and intrigue, but the Sacred 
College kept in view only the su- 
preme spiritual interests of the 
Church of Christ. 

Two hundred thousand stood 
expectantly without; in the vast 
square of St. Peter’s, every inch 
of which was empurpled with the 
biood of martyrs in the days when 
that section of the Eternal City 
formed the circus of Nero. (St. 
Peter himself was beheaded hard 
by the sacristy of the world’s 
greatest basilica—* the eternal ark 





of worship undefiled ’—on the 


Vatican Hill.) “ Tabemus ponti- 
ficem—We have a pontiff, His 
Eminence Cardinal Ratti, who has 
chosen the name Pius XI,” was 
the solemn announcement from 
the Sacred College. 





The eleventh Pius sprang from 
the common people, occupied the 


professor’s chair, spent many 
vears of learned research in 
libraries, from which he was 


called only three years ago to act 
as Nuncio to war-torn Poland. 


Elected to the Chair of Peter, February 6, 1922 


In June, 1921, 
he was created 
Cardinal and 
placed over the 
See of Milan. 
The Roman 
Pontiff is the 
greatest moral 
teacher in the 
world, and -his 
words and ac- 


tions must be 
of interest to 
all men. If we 


follow the 
prophecies of St. 
Malachy, Pius 
XI will be a man 
of fearless faith 
—“fides intre- 
pida.’’ His 
great predeces- 
sor in Milan, St. 
Ambrose, was 
such a man 
when he boldly 
commanded the 
Emperor Theo- 
dosius to do 
penance for a 
mad massacre 
before he was 
allowed to re- 
enter the Church. 
Such, too, was 
another = occu- 
pant of that 
great see, St. 
Charles Bor- 
romeo, who sold 
his goods to feed the poor and 
who, as a good shepherd, braved 
the fatal contagion of the plague 
(the Black Plague) so graphically 
described in “The Betrothed ” 
vy Manzoni. It was he, too, who, 
in the lax days following the Pro- 
testant revolt, bound up the 
Church’s wounds, restored disci- 
pline among priests and people, 
and brooked no opposition in put- 
ting into practice the salutary 
decrees of the Council of Trent. 

May we not hope then that the 
successor of these fearless bishops 
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will speak with authority to those 
in high places who herd millions 
to the shambles or who sweat the 
laboring masses for gold? The 
story of his life gives assurance 
that he will fearlessly face the 
wasting plagues of modern society 
and, as the Vicar of the great 
Physician of Life, Whose gospel 
alone is healing for the nations, 
preach the saving message to 
Catholic, Puritan, and pagan, so 
that the purity, the peace, the 
justice, and the charity of Our 
Divine Master may once more re- 
construct the world! We have 
confidence that the heritage of 
solicitude and apostolic zeal left 
by the saintly Benedict XV _ will 
be held in sacred trust by Pius 
XI; whose pontificate, we further- 
more dare to hope, will be marked 
by the most energetic and widely- 
spread mission movement which 
the Church of all races has yet 
witnessed in her age-long history! 


Crusaders for Chnist 


MISSION Day in St. Louis, 

held on Washington’s Birth- 
day, 1922, reflects credit not alone 
on those immediately responsible, 
particularly His Grace, Most Rev- 
erend Archbishop Glennon, who 
gave hearty encouragement to the 
splendidly developed program, but 
on the whole Catholic Students’ 
Mission Crusade, which has in- 
spired similar celebrations in 
Grand Rapids, Michigan, and else- 
where. The entire educational or- 
ganization of St. Louis—from 
grade school to university—united 
in the noteworthy celebration. 

At the Cathedral Right Rever- 
end Monsignor Francis J. Beck- 
mann, Executive Chairman of the 
Crusade, sang a solemn Mass, at 
which the Archbishop preached. 
Students from every. educational 
institution in the city crowded the 
church to the doors. A pageant 
witnessed by thousands was the 
center of attraction for the after- 
noon and evening, while a mission 
exhibit was one of the accompany- 
ing features. The Maryknoll 
Booth was privileged to have a 








“T am the resurrection and the 
life: he that believeth in me, al- 
though he be dead, shall live: 

“ And every one that liveth, and 
believeth in me, shall not die for 
ever.’ —St. John, II, 25-26 








place in this field of the demon- 
stration. 

Who conceived the idea and saw 
it through to happy realization? 
We have no official report on the 
subject, but suggest that you put 
the question to Reverend Joseph 
P. Donovan, C. M., of Kenrick 
Seminary, godfather in America 
of the Sodality of St. Peter Claver 
for African Missions. The event 
marks another forward push to 
foreign mission interest. 





The Eucharistic Army is now 
known in various dioceses of the 
United States, Canada, and New- 
foundland, and wherever it has 
been taken up with enthusiasm 
has produced inspiring results. 

The practices of the Army are 
only the ordinary devotions of the 
Church to the Blessed Sacrament, 
so arranged as to stimulate fervor 
and perseverance, particularly in 
schools, convents, and colleges. 

This devotion should have a 
special appeal to the Student Cru- 
saders. 


Brother Thomas, A. F. M. 


BROTHER THOMAS Mc- 

CANN, who had the honor 
of being the first subject of the 
Maryknoll Society when it began 
its career at Hawthorne, New 
York, in 1911, passed away in Los 
Angeles, California, on March 8, 
after a prolonged illness. 

Brother Thomas was born in 
Brooklyn, New York, and as a 
boy worked on the New York 
Tribune. Later, he helped Msgr. 
Freri, National Director of the 
Society for the Propagation of 
the Faith. At the time he con- 
ceived the idea of devoting his 
life to foreign missions, a pur- 
pose he realized as soon as the 
opportunity offered in the foun- 
dation of Maryknoll. For many 
years he was associated with Fr. 
Price in propaganda work in the 
Fastern states, especially in Scran- 
ton, Pennsylvania; and when 
Maryknoll activities extended to 
the Pacific Coast he was assigned 
to the Procure in San Francisco, 
where he was on duty until in- 
valided a few months ago. 

Though never of robust health, 
Brother Thomas was an indefatig- 
able worker. His devotion to 
Maryknoll and the missions was 
enthusiastic and in enforced 
periods of rest he was ever rest- 
less until again about his Father’s 
business. With a winning person- 
ality that numbered his friends 
by his acquaintances, Brother 
Thomas helped much in making 
Maryknoll known and loved, and 
we are confident that those who 
knew him while on earth will not 
forget to pray for the repose of 
his soul. 

He had but one regret in his 
work, that ill health prevented his 
spending and being spent in the 
foreign mission field itself. God 
disposed otherwise: but He 
crowns also those who enter. the 
race and are unable to reach the 
goal. May our departed brother 
soon enjoy the blessed reward of 
those who leave all to extend, in 
whatsoever manner, the Kingdom 
of God on earth! 
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ole had been my hope to visit all the 
mission stations, but Frs. Meyer 
and O’Shea, anxious as they were to 
have me see their stations and note 
their needs, realized how much time it 
would take, and we finally decided to 
confine the visitation to Yeungkong, 
Wuchow, Pingnam, and Loting. 

In the meanwhile something hap- 
pened that necessitated the dispatch of 
Frs, Walsh and O’Shea to a point far 
north, and Fr. Ford was retained as 
a guide for Father Kay, who wished to 
dip into the interior, and myself. Our 
first objective was Yeungkong, the 
mission of Fr. Ford. 





The junk’s the thing, but not what 
the average white man would enjoy 
as a regular conveyance. And yet 
there is no choice for Maryknollers 
iu some sections of their mission in 
China. 

We were in comfortable Hongkong, 
which we left on a Chinese boat bound 
for Canton. We arrived the next 
morning a little late, were dumped 
into one of a few hundred sampans 
that attacked our steamer, hustled out 
and over a row of standing junks, and 
pulled in rickshaws along Canton’s 
Main Street until we reached the nar- 
row alleys that lead to the Cathedral. 

I was surprised at the changes—the 
widened streets and the auto-buses, 
especially—but I found the mission 
compound just about as I had left it 
four years ago. The kindly Bishop 
de Guebriant was no longer there, and 
I missed him; but Bishop-Elect 
Gauthier, Fr, Fourquet, and other 
friends, smiled a welcome; and it was 
quite delightful to have a group of 
Maryknollers running to meet’ us as 


With the Superior of Maryknoll. 


we appeared in the pathway. Fr. 
Meyer was there, and Fr. O’Shea, Fr. 
Dietz, and Fr. Wiseman, with his new 
companion and old friend, Fr. Murray. 
Fr. Donovan, too, and Fr. Paschang, 
were waiting over, all looking for 
steamers or junks to get them to their 
respective missions. Fortunately, the 
Canton compound is a real home for 
Maryknollers—but with growing num- 
bers we must manage in some way not 
to overtax the hospitality of our 
friends, 





We spent the day pleasantly and 
left to Fr. Meyer the preoccupation 
of securing accommodations on a 
Kongmoon junk to sail that night. Fr. 
Meyer succeeded in reserving for us 
a couple of the only “ pantries ”—some- 
times called cabins—available, and 
towards nine o’clock a procession went 
out into the night, made up of Mary- 
knollers and a half-dozen coolies laden 
with supplies that ran the gamut be- 
tween Boston Baked Beans and Cali- 
fornia canned fruit, with Saratoga 
Chips wedged between the two. 

We reached the boat landing—but 
the junk with the reserved pantries 
had taken it into its head to depart. 
No one except the newcomers seemed 
surprised, and Fr. Meyer began another 
search, climbing into and over the 
craft, arguing and coaxing by turns, 
trying to get information and, if pos- 
sible, accommodations. We waited, 
attempting to converse in the din that 
came from a thousand Chinese throats, 
and finally Fr. Meyer returned with 
the news that he had found another 
junk, 

We clambered again, and after a 
struggle arrived on the right junk— 
only to be told that there were no 








cabins and that we must sleep on the 
deck. The night air was fine, fortu- 
nately, and we had enough blankets 
tc allow one for each of us. The great 
difficulty came in securing space for 
ourselves, the “boys”, and the bag- 
gage. A hatchway appealed to us, as 
it did to some unsophisticated Chinese 
who spread their mats on it—only to 
be swept off by the rudder-boom when 
we started towards midnight. We were 
in the sweepings. 

It was a new experience for some 
ef us and Kay Shan Fu admitted that 
his bed was hard that night. I did 
not sink deep into the feathers, but I 
think I could have done better if I 
had been a little further away from 
three Chinamen. One of these fried 
some pork within two feet of me. 
Another counted aloud his day’s re- 
turns into my better ear. While a 
third, in his sleep, moved his feet oc- 
casionally until they touched my head. 





Well, we passed the night, and our 
hoys made ready a palatable breakfast, 
so that by the time we reached Kong- 
moon we were in fine fettle. There 
we were to separate; Frs. Meyer, Dietz, 
ard Paschang to take another junk, 
on which they would spend two more 
nights; and we three, Fr. Ford, Kay 
Shan Fu, and myself, to board a small 
steamer bound for Yeungkong. 

But there were hours yet to wait, 
and, landing our belongings on their 
respective boats, we entered the estab- 
lishment of the only Catholic in the 
considerable city of Kongmoon. He is 
worthwhile, not only because he has 
a restaurant, but because he is a good 
type, and keeps the Faith burning in 
his own soul and in his little family. 
I don’t recall the name of this Chris- 
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tian, but he did his best for us, re- 
fused our offer of payment, and, ac- 
companied by his children, escorted us 
to the river-bank. 

Our craft were laying near each 
other and Fr, Meyer’s junk was due to 
go first, but after our farewells Fr. 
Meyer megaphoned that the junk 
would not leave “until tomorrow.” 
Why? No one can ever tell the why 
and wherefore of happenings in China. 
We got off towards four o’clock, and 
before leaving saw Fr. Meyer, in cas- 
sock and helmet, swinging by a cable 
over the high stern of his junk, guid- 
ing his baggage and himself to the tug 
on which he had found accommoda- 
tion for his party of whites. 

We waved many farewells as the 
waters separated us further and further 
—and a prayer came unbidden t> my 
lips as I asked myself, When and 
where shall we meet again? The Pa- 
cific is wide, you know. 

We three bound for Yeungkong were 
unusually fortunate at this juncture. 
First of all, we had a small steamer 


in place of the ordinary junk. Be- 
sides this, our boat carried a “ notable” 
and would be followed by another 
steamer carrying soldiers and arms for 
the protection of this distinguished 
passenger. We had a pantry to our- 
selves; some deck space where we 
could perch on our heels, or, as we pre- 
ferred, on our suitcases; and we faced 
a run of only about twenty hours. Fr. 
Ford’s cook, Ah-mo, was with us, too, 
and he had brought the wherewithal to 
keep our souls and bodies together. 

There were certain features about 
the boat that would not attract the 
average American traveler, but we were 
well satisfied to get to the mouth of 
the Yeungkong River the next morn- 
ing well before noon. 

As we pushed away from the steamer 
in a sampan we heard some young 
voices and, turning, saw another sam- 
pan, decorated, and filled with Fr. 
Ford’s schoolboys, smartly dressed and 
with large Chi Rho pins on their gray 
caps. The youngsters were accom- 
panied by their teacher, a catechist and 
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the most important personage among the 
parishioners of Yeungkong. We were 
transferred to this special sampan, 
squatted on its floor under the basket 
covering, and listened, without under- 
standing a word, to the animated con- 
versation between Fr. Ford and his in- 
quisitive flock. But we enjoyed every 
moment of that six-mile sail up the 
river, and as we watched the bright, 
smiling faces of the boys we were not 
ovly pleased, but a little proud, that 
a Maryknoller was God’s instrument in 
their development. 


It was noon when we reached the 
city, and at our landing place we were 
saluted by nothing short of a brass 
band, which, of course, had attracted 
a crowd. Under scrutiny we passed 
like great men to the special mandarin 
chairs that had been hired for the oc- 
casion hy a friend who was anxious to 
do us honor, and off we went, our 
bearers trotting so rapidly that they 
left far behind the band that had been 
engaged to walk at the head of the 





MARYEKNOLL’S MISSLONERS 


IN CHiwna.. 


Assembled for farewell to their visiting Superior (third from right, seated.) 
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procession. We never saw, nor did we 
hear, that band again; but when we 
turned into the Maryknoll Mission 
Compound at Yeungkong we were 
saluted by Frs. Vogel, Hodgins, Mee- 
han, and Taggart while a few hundred 
firecrackers sputtered cheerfully. 

The compound at Yeungkong is not 
attractive. The chapel is dingy, and 
the connecting rooms, including the 
schoolroom, almost without light; but 
there is a stairway running quaintly to 
the living quarters, which mount two 
stories into the air and give a goodly 
outlook from generous’ verandas. 
There is seclusion there, too, and when 
we gathered that evening it was Mary- 
knoll over again, out under the big 
tree on a summer’s night. 

Yeungkong will always be remem- 
Lered as the first Maryknoll mission. 
Here Fr. Price, of blessed memory, 
with Frs. Walsh, Meyer and Ford, all 
under the guidance of Fr., now Bishop, 
Gauthier, opened the Maryknoll mis- 
sion, The living quarters were too 
confined and the first summer was try- 
ing, but “the Americans” took what- 
ever discomforts came, fully realizing 
that the seed must die before it can 
germinate. Here, too, Fr. Price had 
made his struggle, after almost three- 
score years of life, to learn a strange 
lenguage and to adapt himself to the 
habits of an Oriental people. It was 
too much, after a quarter of a cen- 


“tury of hard apostolic labors in North 


Carolina, and he succumbed, but as I 
considered the circumstances surround- 
ing the initial symptoms of his last ill- 
ness I wondered that he ever reached 
Hongkong. 





Our stay at Yeungkong was to have 
been regulated by the return of the 
little steamer, and we allowed a day 
and a night for our “inspection”, but 
there was a holiday on at Yeungkong 
and the “little steamer” decided not 
to make a return voyage until after 
some indefinite period. In the mean- 
time we walked around the town, saw 
its pagodas, experienced its pig odors, 
visited the Protestant doctor, his dis- 
pensary and hospital, looked into a 
public (pagan) school, sized up shops 
and people, were sized up in turn, 
and discussed questions vital to Mary- 
knoll-in-Yeungkong, where, I am 
strongly inclined to believe, we can, 

















“Fifth Avenue at Forty-Second Street ”—Canton. 


with the help of God and a few friends, 
make real progress. 

Property adjacent to our mission 
should be bought now, so as to give 
a compound suitable for a convent and 
a girls’ school, to face the present line 
of buildings, and for a new chapel, to 
stand in the center. The convent will 
probably be the first Maryknoll Mis- 
sion Convent, and five sisters will be 
installed in it next September if Fr. 
Ford can manage to bring it into 
being and to completion. This convent 
will cost about five thousand dollars; 
the chapel will mean another five thou- 
sand dollars; and two schools, one for 
boys and one for girls, will come to 
about one thousand two hundred dol- 
lars each. But the Vicar of Yeung- 
kong is hopeful and he is wisely plan- 
ning to make his center as strong as 
possible. 

At Yeungkong itself there are only 
a few Christians—about seventy—but 
others come from outside for feasts 
and special instruction. These “ out- 
siders” in the district number about 
five hundred, with five hundred more 
en the list of catechumens. Fr. Ford 
has already brought his school up to 
the Government standard and is giv- 
ing it serious attention. Every boy 
is expected to pay some tuition, but 
the amount is as yet very low and not 
all of the youngsters can comply with 


this requirement. Fr. Ford meets the 
deficit through offcrings, made for 
general purposes or for school work. 





I took note of the above and many 
other items of interest, while Fr. 
Ford’s old catechist went to search for 
a junk. We knew that Frs. Vogel, 
Meehan, and Taggart had left Kong- 
moon on a junk the day before we 
did, and therefore their junk should 
be returning soon. Inquiries brought 
the welcome word that Friday morning 
at eight o’clock would be the day and 
hour of this junk’s departure, and we 
were glad indeed because our plans 
called for a return to Hongkong on 
Sunday morning. 

Thursday we spent at the mission 
and in reviewing a procession of 
several thousand pagan worshippers, 


‘ who were visiting the various temples 


of Yeungkong to propitiate some one 
or more of their gods in view of a 
possible epidemic of cholera. Friday 
we arose soon after four o'clock, 
offered the Holy Sacrifice, and with 
a cordial goodbye to Frs. Vogel, Mee- 
han, and Taggart, left for the river- 
bank and beyond. 

There was a slight drizzle and the 
alleys of Yeungkong wete slippery— 
but we soon reached the sampan settle- 
ment and bargained with one of the 
“sampan ladies ” for a sail of six miles 
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to the junk scheduled to start at eight 
o'clock. There was a head wind that 
morning and the “lady” resigned her 
post at the stern of the boat to a 
husky male, while a boy poled at the 
bow. 

We soon discovered that there was 
no sail, and realizing that we might 
miss our junk, six miles away, we sent 
Ah-mo, Fr. Ford’s “trusty”, to look 
for one. After about half an hour 
Ah-mo returned in another sampan 
properly equipped, and we set out again 
with the idea of gliding alongside that 





the kitchen, on which our pantry 
opened, and watched over the shoul- 
ders of the rudder-men—four in 
number, tugging at ropes—for a sight 
of the open sea. In the meantime, Fr. 
Ford and myself learned, that the 
junk manager had experienced a 
change of heart, that for some inex- 
plicable reason we had actually turned 
back and would not leave until the 
next day. At this stage Kay-Shan-Fu 
appeared and expressed his intention 
of taking a siesta on one of the pantry 
shelves; but when he learned the sad 


FR. FORD’S CHINESE BOY SCOUTS. 
At St. Thomas’ School, Veungkong. 


junk before the last whistle of its 
tugboat would blow. We were a half- 
hour late, but not too late, and we con- 
gratulated ourselves as we _ climbed 
over the unpainted ark, elbowed our 
way through a kitchen-full of chop- 
sticking seamen, and entered the four- 
shelved pantry we were so fortunate as 
to have secured. 





Two hours later we weighed anchor. 
In the meantime we lunched from 
cur own basket and in our own gloomy 
pantry—a gloom that comes from a 
combination of unpainted: cheap lumber 
and a small opening streaked by iron 
bars. 

But we were on the way—at least, 
so we thought, and Kay Shan Fu’s face 
beamed as he stood above the slime of 


news, that we were headed for a 
Yeungkong mooring, sleep had no at- 
traction and we discussed the next 
move. 

Should we stay on the junk, er go 
back to our companions? We decided 
on the return, assured that we could 
make the journey by sampan so as to 
arrive at the mission in time for sup- 
per. Did we? We did—but supper was 
late that night. 





Usually when a junk arrives and 
drops anchor it is surrounded by half 
a hundred sampan sharks, but our 
junk, returning unexpectedly, sighted 
none. We waited after the blow of the 
whistle, and we kept on waiting until 
four o'clock, when a rickety craft, 
guided by a patriarch of Cathay, hove 


in sight. We called, but the patriarch 
shook his head at the proposal. He 
left us, circled the steamer for a while, 
and finally agreed to take us up to the 
town if we would engage a couple of 
the junk’s crew to assist in the opera- 
tion. Two stalwarts responded after 
the usual bargain battle, and we started, 
with both sailors poling and the old 
man steering. 

This continued for about an hour, 
when it was decided to hoist the sail 
(sic), and as the craft was not over- 
steady there were moments when Kay 
Shan Fu regretted not to have parted 
his hair in the middle. The mast 
fitted hardly into its socket and bent 
threateningly, the sail rope broke once, 
but finally the “canvas”, a patchwork 
of old straw mattings, “rose beauti- 
fully”, the boat keeled a trifle as the 
wind blew through a big hole in the 
matting and filled out what was left, 
and our sailors sat for a quiet smoke. 
In the growing dusk we sang a few 
songs while the tub wound its way over 
the quiet stream that runs in semi- 
circles to the fish-markets of Yeung- 
kong. 





It looked as if we might arrive at 
six p. m.—but the wind was in sym- 
pethy with the night and both fell at 
the same time. “ Down with the straw- 
mattings and back to the poles.” The 
unspoken command was obeyed after 
an exchange of loud talk in Chinese, 
and we seemed to crawl up to the 
city, with occasional bumps as we 
grounded on some sand banks. <A 
mile away from our landing we stop- 
ped altogether and there was a long 
discussion, after which we transferred 
into a smaller sampan which was 
guided by a “lady ” who brought us to 
the head of Main Street, only ten 
minutes from Maryknoll-in-Yeung- 
kong. 

During our absence, however, a 
theatre had been constructed in bam- 
boo across the mouth of the street and 
we had to climb around this obstruc- 
tion. We slipped along the pavements 
and when halfway found a firecracker 
battle in progress, with a dozen dancers 
performing under the explosives. 
There was no passing and we had to 
turn aside. 

Finally, we reached the mission, but 
the occupants, not expecting our re- 
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turn, were loathe to open the gates. 
“Robbers, bandits, dishonest soldiers ” 
—the bane of China—make everybody 
suspicious and many fearful. Our 
priests were high on the balcony, en- 
joying quiet converse and a few in- 
nocent puffs, when the Christians came 
up excitedly to tell them the cause of 
the trouble below, and—well, the laugh 
was on us. C’est la Chine! 

Early the next morning we said 
goodbye again, wondering if it would 
be repeated on the morrow. We en- 
gaged another sailboat and made the 
junk at ten o’clock. It sailed at noon, 
and in spite of the fact that the 
weather was less propitious than the 
day before we continued our course to 
the mouth of the river and east by 
north over the gentle swells of the 
South China Sea. We could not pos- 
sibly make Hongkong Sunday morn- 
ing, as it was now Saturday, but with 
good weather we could reach Pakhai 
Sunday afternoon, get the Hongkong 
boat that evening at five, and be in 
Hongkong Monday morning. Not so 
bad! : 





The junk rolled somewhat as_ it 
swung into the open, towed by a puff- 
ing tug, but not so much as the tug 
itself, and we looked for a_ perch 
where we could sit, between Ah-mo’s 
meals, and chat or read our breviaries. 
The deck was littered with baskets of 
cackling ducks and crates of live pigs, 
with their several owners protecting 
and feeding their respective charges. 
We tried several more or less attrac- 
tive places and finally chose the gun- 
wale of the junk as a seat and a 
bamboo-crated pig as a foot-stool. The 
pigs were really well-behaved and gave 
little or no offense, but the ducks were 
loud and smelly. They occasioned, too, 
an altercation between two care-takers, 
one of whom accused the other of 
stealing his birds. The two Chinese 
involved made more noise that day 
than all the ducks together, stopping 
their word-war only to eat rice and 
sleep. 

We took supper in our pantry that 
night, and the following morning, after 








More Maryknoll mission stations 
mean more catechists, and parishes 
or Sunday schools or school or par- 
ish sodalities can “do a fine turn” 
by backing our men in the field. 


folding the blankets, used the pantry 
for a chapel and offered the Holy 
Sacrifice, with some hesitancy, I con- 
fess, as to the decency of the place. 
We entered the delta from the sea 
early that afternoon, no worse for 
wear, and left the junk at Kongmoon. 
It was a short walk to the railroad sta- 
tion and a train was due that would 
bring us in a quarter of an hour to 
Pakhai, where the Hongkong boat has 


Pakhai. The loft is divided by low par- 
titions, with three cells and a common 
room, which had, among other articles 
of furniture, a good-sized sewing-table 
evidently secured as an altar. The 
place was fairly clean, and, although 
beds were of the plank variety, we had 
the privacy of our own apartment. 
Had this shop accommodation been 
lacking we should have been obliged 
to seek shelter in some miserable 





AT EASE IN YEUNGKONG, 
Fr, Ford enjoying the pipe of peace. 


its wharf. We congratulated ourselves 
on the time we had made and looked 
forward to a few days at Hongkong, 
where we could catch up to correspon- 
dence and other duties before leaving 
for the next interior trip. But—there 
is usually a but in China—we learned 
at the railroad that there would be no 
steamer that night. Why? This time 
we found the reason. It was Sunday, 
and the European customs-house of- 
ficers would not examine baggage on 
the Sabbath. 





We were much disappointed, but not 
too badly off, because there is a Mary- 
knoll-in-Pakhai established for just 
such emergencies. It is a shop, occu- 
pied on the street floor by the care- 
taker and his family. Above is a 
loft, reached by a flight of steps that 
lead also to the police-barracks of 


Chinese hotel. It pleased me to learn 
that this Pakhai hostel has been of 
use not only to our own men but to 
priests of other Societies, stranded at 
Kongmoon or Pakhai. 


We found food at the markets, and 
Ah-mo catered with his usual skill. 
The following morning, in full view 
of the dwellers in the block across the 
street, we said our Masses, and later 
in the morning took the train back to 
Kongmoon, so as to know it better 
ard, incidentally, to kill time. While 
looking at the city from across the 
river we found ourselves at the proper- 
ty of the Asiatic Petroleum Company 
and just in time to return to Pakhai 
in the Company’s launch. At five 
o'clock that Monday afternoon we left 
for Hongkong, sharing with a cus- 
toms officer on leave the comparative 
luxury of the “European Class.” 
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I said Mass at our sisters’ convent 
the next morning, and arranged for a 
couple of days at my desk in the Pro- 
cure, but word came suddenly that a 
good boat would leave that Tuesday 
evening for the West River, taking 
us to Wuchow early Thursday morn- 
ing. 

Our plan on this trip was to look 
into the possibilities of Wuchow, visit 
Frs. Wiseman and Murray at Ping- 
nam, some miles further up the West 
River, and then descend to the South 
River for the final mission trip to 
Loting. 

Thursday, on schedule time, we left 
the steamer at Wuchow. 

We should have arrived at the mis- 
sion—a small house in the city—within 
a quarter of an hour, but we got lost 
in a maze of streets and circled the 
place, making inquiries right and left 
until, in desperation, we asked a 
friendly woman who took the lead and 
landed us in the proper alley. 





Wuchow is a large and important 
city—a gateway for the Province of 
Kwangsi. It has Protestant hospital 
and educational establishments, under 
the direction of American Baptists. 
The Standard Oil Company, too, is 











“ An exclusive alley in Wuchow where 
Fr. Donovan resides.” 








THE PATRIARCH PONDERS A PAGAN PAGODA. 
Fr. Kelly—né Boston—now Yeungkong. 


well represented. But the Catholic 
Church has until now been practically 
unknown in the city. A large mission 
field with Wuchow as its center has 
been given to Maryknoll, but at Wu- 
chow itself there has been only the 
residence for a procurator, which 
served as a hostel for passing mission- 
ers. There was not a native Catholic 
in the city when Fr. Walsh arrived to 
take charge a year ago, and the pros- 
pects for getting some were not bright. 

We were agreeably surprised, there- 
fore, to meet, that first day at Wuchow, 
a group of some twenty or more men 
who came to offer their greetings and 
tc explain their interest in our desire 
to develop work at Wuchow. These 
men, it seemed, had been impressed 
by the charity of Fr. Walsh, who, with 
Fr. Dietz, during the attack last sum- 
mer on Wuchow, had opened the mis- 
sion compound to all who could get 
into it and had in many ways sacri- 
ficed his own comfort to their welfare. 
They had, even during the absence of 
our priests at Hongkong, visited the 
little house frequently, talked with the 
catechist, and attended his simple 
services on Sunday. And now they 
were evidently anxious to be a nucleus 
for larger things. The following 
morning some of them came with one 
of the notables, to point out property 
which they felt the Government itself 
would give to Maryknoll in view of 
the good it could effect. They seemed 
earnest and anxious. Later Fr. Dono- 
van arranged to teach English to some 
of the younger men, who were much 
pleased with the opportunity. 





While at Wuchow I read in Fr. 
Walsh’s diary that the Protestant hos- 
pital authorities were not inclined to 
allow a Catholic priest to give the 
Last Sacraments in their hospital—at 


least, not to administer them with the 
usual ceremonies. On the Wuchow 
boat we had met the doctor in charge 
cf the hospital, so I wrote to get the 
facts. The answer was an invitation 
to meet the committee and discuss the 
question. As there was nothing to 
discuss, and my time was much limited, 
I sent a polite excuse and asked for a 
“yes” or “no” answer to my ques- 
tion. No answer arrived. 

And yet, if we get Catholics in 
Wuchow, and they need hospital at- 
tendance, we can send them only to 
the Baptist hospital, which, by the 
way, according to the doctor’s state- 
ment, was more than self-supporting 
last year. I believe that the time has 
come when we can arouse the interest 
of American Catholic doctors, nurses, 
and hospital directors in the mission 
field and its spiendid opportunity of 
service for Christ and for the suffer- 
ing men, women, and children of China. 
We are late, and our resources are as 
yet very limited, but money is not the 
only consideration and surely Catholic 
doctors can be found to cooperate with 
us. 

From this same Protestant medico, 
by the way, we learned that Mr. John 
Rockefeller, Jr., was not altogether 
pleased while in China last year. He 
fcund, for example, that a cool million 
ef dollars, supplied through Rocke- 
feller benefactions, had been spent on 
the gilded cornice of the hospital in 
Peking—which the natives call “the 
Rockefeller palace.” 





“Thus it behoved Christ to suf- 
fer and to rise again from the dead 
the third day; and that penance 
and remission of sins should be 
preached in His name unto all 
nations.” 


—St. Luke XXIV, 46, 47 
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The New Pastor En Route 
By Fr. Diets. 
OON after the completion of the 


meetings in Hongkong Fr. Meyer’ 


and I departed for Tungchan. We 
bade farewell to our kind hosts, the 
French Fathers at the Cathedral in 
Canton, and installed ourselves on the 
top deck of a crowded junk bound for 
Kongmoon. We had the good fortune 
to travel in company with the Mary- 
knoll Superior, Fr. Kelly, and Fr. 
Ford, who were bound for Yeungkong. 
How we found room for ourselves 
and our voluminous baggage, and dis- 
pelled the chill of an autumn night, 
under the open sky in the glare of the 
full moon, with mirth and laughter, how 
we slept precariously perched on the 
top of the junk in constant danger of 
being swept overboard by the boom of 
the tiller, how hot coffee and canned 
sausages warmed our hearts in the 
morning, we leave to better pens to de- 
scribe. 

Kongmoon was reached about noon, 
and after making sure of our boats 
we took dinner in the restaurant of the 
only Christian in town. It was a good 
we did have 


dinner, even though 
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“Who can be lonesome 
on a Chinese junk?” 


to wait a long time for it, and 
though we had no table cloth and our 
only napkins were small sheets of bam- 
boo paper about six inches square. The 
boat for Yeungkong weighed anchor 
at 4. p. m. and our little party waved 
a parting farewell to the Superior as 
he set out to begin his visit of the 
American Mission, which unfortunately 
will not take in Tungchan, the most 
difficult of access of all our stations. 


Fr. Paschang and I made ourselves 
comfortable while Fr. Meyer went 
marketing, and we prepared eur meals 
far better than a “boy” could have 
done. We were not traveling on the 
junk itself this time but on the small 
tug or launch which tows it. While 
waiting for the boat to pull out we 
were the interested spectators of a 
boat wedding and had a clear view of 
the superstitious rites performed in 
connection with it. By 7 p. m. we were 
tucked in our blankets for the night, 
and as we lay on the open deck were 
treated to a delightful picture of the 
moon rising over the silent hulk of our 
junk in all its oriental splendor. 





Our launch pulled out before dawn, 
evidently to fool the pirates, for rumor 
had it we were not to leave till late 
that morning. We got by the danger- 
cus points without the soldier on guard 
having to fire a shot and we threaded 
our way through the delta into the 
open sea. 


We reached Shuitung about noon of 
the next day, and after an hour’s 
haggling with the coolies over the price 
of carrying the baggage to the Mission, 
found our own way thither, Fr. 
Paschang’s incipient beard coming in 
for a fair share of admiration. Just 
now the color of the beard refuses to 
submit to classification and continues 
a matter of argument, literally as well 
as philosophically speaking. It did not 
take long to notice that the language 
of this place differs a great deal from 
that ordinarily spoken in our missions, 
and I congratulated myself that my 
hopes for Shuitung were not realized, 
for I should have had to begin language 
study all over again. 

The mission strikes one as a rather 
cozy outfit, though in a much neglected 
condition. The few Christians around 
the place helped put us at our ease, and 








“One first-class passage to Tungchan.” 


in the course of the afternoon arrange- 
ments were made with a “ baggage- 
chief” for the transport of our con- 
siderable baggage as far as Kochow. 
It will take eleven wheelbarrows three 
days, according to the estimate after 
everything was carefully weighed, and 
about $10—half the charges—had to be 
paid in advance. After supper and 
night prayers Fr. Meyer busied himself 
hearing confessions, and not many 
minutes later we retired. 





By six o’clock our three Masses were 
over, the Christians had received Holy 
Communion, and after a good break- 
fast on rice and eggs we were ready to 
undertake the thirty miles of the day’s 
stage. Fr. Meyer had his bicycle with 
him and that helped to shorten the road 
considerably, though there was many a 
spot where it could not be used. But 
even from the point of view of propa- 
ganda alone the wheel would seem to 
be a paying investment. Men and 
women stopped thrashing their rice to 
crane their necks for a better view of 
this wonderful “ foot-vehicle”; chii- 
dren neglected the cattle they were 
watching, and came running from all 
directions to see the passing show and 
hear the raucous cough of the klaxon— 
which never failed to fill them. with 
glee; and various parts, such as’ the 
rubber tires, gave a few unusually 
smart individuals an opportunity to 
parade their superior knowledge as we 
stopped occasionally to rest. 

After a long, hard drive over a barren 
table-land we came finally to Sanhui, a 
small village where we were to stop 
for the night. Our coming roused not 
a little excitement in this otherwise 
tranquil hamlet, and the room that was 
found for us in the inn was crowded 
for an hour with inquisitive men and 
youngsters examining our persons, our 
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baggage, and particularly our bicycle. 
This room, by the way, was on the 
ground floor directly off from the 
kitchen, where a monstrous sow, a cow, 
a dog, and some chickens shared the 
comforts of home with the rest of the 
family. The people in this little town 
we found very simple and friendly, and 
it looks as though they ought to be 
easy to convert—and they would be, 
were it not necessary to demand that 
they give up their polygamy and opium- 
smoking. They take that a little hard. 





Our musty compartment with its 
dirt floor became another stable of 
Bethlehem as we said our Masses. By 
eight o’clock we had finished our prep- 
arations, had paid the night’s reckon- 
ing—one dollar, covering bell-boys, ele- 
vator, steam heat, and the smell of the 
kitchen—and started for Kochow. This 
time we enjoyed the luxury of a sedan 
chair. The term is somewhat mislead- 
ing, for the thing does not look or feel 
as good as it sounds. However, it 
makes for speed, for the chair-bearers 
hurry along at a rapid pace as steady 
as clockwork. 

Shortly after noon we emerged from 
a mountain pass to see the town of 
Kochow nestling at the foot of the 
hills on the bank of a glistening river, 
a pretty picture in itself but more 
pleasing still to the eyes of a weary 
traveler. His Corpulency, Fr. O’Shea, 


was still absent from the mission, but 
his house was ours none the less, per- 
haps all the more. At any rate we had 
a couple of good meals, and our spirits 
went up though no spirits went down. 
Fr. Paschang was most interested in 
the place which is to be his home for 
the year. The story of Kochow’s siege 
of last June, as it fell from the lips of 
the “hero” himself, ruffled him not at 
ail—for to a man from the “ wild and 
woolly,” Chinese warfare seems a tame 
proceeding after all. The head cate- 
chist, Mr. Epiphanius Yip, next ap- 
peared on the scene and delivered to 
our greedy ears all the latest mission 
news. And finally confessions were 
heard for the morrow. 





Most of the jiocal Christians received 
Holy Communion at the first Mass. 
Fr. Meyer departed on Fr, O’Shea’s 
horse for the village eight leagues dis- 
tant, to be present at a marriage. In 
the late afternoon the frightful scream- 
ing of eleven wheelbarrows announced 
the welcome arrival of our luggage. 
The Chinese never use oil for lubri- 
cating, as they do not see the need of 
it, and I could not help but think what 
an advantage they possess over us more 
nervous people in this respect. The 
sum total of this chorus of nerve-rack- 
ing squeaks extending over a period 
of three days, if parceled out pro rata 
to our countrymen, would have them 








A CHINESE FREIGHT TRAIN WRECKED BY THE KODAK. 











“Walk very fast, by heck!” 


all shivering like leaves in a wind. 

It is interesting to note that this 
baggage was first taken to the Protes- 
tant Mission, because the porters, 
knowing that we were Americans, con- 
cluded that we were also Protestants. 
They seemed pleased to see us turn 
into the Catholic Mission and to realize 
that some Americans, at least, are 
Catholics, for I believe they have more 
respect for the “Lord in Heaven” 
doctrine than for the discordant teach- 
ings of Protestantism. 





As we left Kochow for the final 
two-day stretch Fr. Paschang accepted 
our pressing invitation to be our 
“honorable guest” at Tungchan till Fr. 
O’Shea returns to Kochow. We were 
certainly a conspicuous group; Fr. 
Meyer led the procession with his 
“bike,” attracting everywhere a mob 
of excited youngsters and _ eliciting 
from young and old the unceasing com- 
ment, “Walk very fast, by heck!” 
Next came Fr. Paschang, feeling right 
at home on Kochow’s mile-an-hour 
steed and hearing all along the com- 
ment which, fortunately, he did not 
understand: “Not as fast, by heck!” 
And finally Fr. D., jolted into uncon- 
sciousness in the chair borne swiftly 
aleng on four human legs. Every hour 
or so we changed places for the 
change’s sake and somehow the time 
seemed to pass more quickly so. 

About three o’clock we reached the 
day’s objective, the house of a Christian 
where a wedding was to take place 
next morning. In such cases the ban- 
queting begins the day before and 
we ran right into it, fortunately or un- 
fortunately as one looks at it. We ate 
at four, under the impression that it 
was our supper for the day; and yet 
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when the covers were laid again two 
hours later, and the little square table 
crowded with fragrant dishes, we ate 
as though we hadn’t seen food in a 
week. It’s strange what traveling will 
do to one’s appetite. The Christians 
came around as they inevitably do, to 
offer their respects, and the welcome 
youngsters, after their hasty and awk- 
ward greeting, remained about to 
satisfy their curiosity on every detail 
of the Spiritual Fathers’ appearance 
and activity. 

That night the bride-to-be was 
brought in a sedan chair from her 
mother’s house, accompanied by a sort 
of torch-light procession that seemed 
a living reenactment of the Parable 
of the Virgins in the Gospel. She 
came to salute the Fathers with the 
usual, “ Lord of Heaven bless and keep 
you!” and then entered the chapel to 
recite some prayers in company with 
her friends. She looked none too com- 
fortable in her tiny shoes and had to 
be supported by two women. 

The Wedding Mass took place at the 


early hour of six. Fr. Meyer rendered 
the occasion more solemn, as well as 
more lengthy, with an appropriate ser- 
mon on marriage. After a hasty break- 
fast we left this happy household to 
their rejoicings and set our faces north- 
ward for the final lap to Tungchan. 
The day wore on in much the same 
fashion as the previous ones, and finally 
the tower of Tungchan’s chapel ap- 
peared as a welcome white speck in 
the horizon. 

Our (t)rusty steed finished the day, 
so to speak, with glowing colors by 
passing over a rickety wooden bridge 
into the town without mishap to him- 
self or his rider. At the gate of the 
Mission one of Billy Goat’s wives was 
waiting and presented us with a tiny 
week-old kid as a mascot for the Mis- 
sion. She looked at the newcomers 
rather curiously as she spied the hirsute 
decorations on their chins, and a 
dubious but mirthful expression came 
over her face, as much as to say: 
“They probably mean well.” 

Tungchan is certainly country and 


the pastor is beginning to feel like a 
“rural dean.” A kid—a young goat— 
came straying into the dining room 
yesterday, and today a chicken walked 
in. The dog lies at the door and 
casts longing eyes in our direction, 
though he realizes he cannot enter the 
promised land. The village is all at 
one side and numbers but a few thou- 
sand souls; as for the rest, we are sur- 
rounded by rice-fields and hills and a 
winding river, broad but very shallow. 
What a contrast to Wuchow! 

It is now generally known in town 
that the missioner is back, and every day 
brings individuals with fevers and 
chills, and injured limbs, and all sorts 
of pains, and Fr. Meyer takes care of 
them in great style. Why, even a 
paralytic came the other day. The mis- 
sioner in these parts has certainly a 
work to do similar to that which Christ 
gave to his disciples: “ And into what 
city soever you enter heal the 
sick that are therein, and say to them: 
The kingdom of heaven is come nigh 
unto you.” (St. Luke, X, 8-9). 














75 Days—55 on Land 


ENTIRE CHARGE, $980.00 


Covers all expenses, from New York to New York, save passports and extra personals. 
Large, one-cabin steamers—excellent hotels. 


YOUR VACATION PROBLEM 


¢/Maryknoll has a tip for you about 


THAT EUROPEAN TOUR 


PARIS—THE BATTLEFIELDS OF FRANCE—LOURDES—THE RIVIERA—AUTO- 
MOBILE EXCURSION, HAUTE CORNICHE—ROME (AUDIENCE WITH THE HOLY 
FATHER)—NAPLES—FLORENCE—VENICE—OBERAMMERGAU PASSION PLAY 
—BLACK FOREST REGION—THE RHINE TO COLOGNE—BELGIUM—LONDON— 


EDINBURGH—-GLASGOW. 





AT A REASONABLE COST 


AND 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF A DOMINICAN FATHER 
WHO IS FAMILIAR WITH THE ENTIRE ROUTE 
July G6 —September 19 





After comparing this with other offers, make your reservation through Maryknoll. 
The “ agent's commission” will be devoted to our work for pagan souls. 


RESERVATIONS SHOULD BE MADE NOW. ADDRESS: EUROPEAN TOUR—c/o MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 
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cAuxiliary Brothrs 





We've shown you snaps of Marykuoll, 
Of students and of others, 

But, sisters, priests, and all stand back, 
We now present our brothers. 























The Procurator’s work is great, 
He needs a typist’s aid; 

An F. A. hint caught Brother's eye, 
He came, he saw, he stayed. 








Br. Thomas, 
first Maryknoll Brother, 
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Br. Eugene, 
of Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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The rising sun cannot compare 
With eggs from Brother's coop; 

And chickens fat are killed and served 

From fricassee to soup. 
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Br. James, 
of Maryknoll, N. Y. 














Br. Vincent, 
of Maryknoll, N. Y. 





For fancy cuts of steaks and chops 
We go to Brother J, 
Who hopes soon to be “over there’ 
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A-sipping Chinese “tay”. 





Here’s Brother C, the Reo man, 

; He carries meat and mail, 

Br. Bernard, But as he whisses on, his thoughts 
deceased. Are on a Chinese sail. 










of Mo I, N. Y 





rs of cMaryknoll 


The cows are put to pasture, where 
The clover’s sweet and tall, 

But Brother X is their best friend, 
He feeds und milks them all. 











The Kindergarten brothers go 
To all the city’s ends, 

And bring back to the sisters’ schools 
Their little Jappy friends. 








Br. Joseph, 
of San Francisco. 








ECT THE VENARD COLLEGE. 











Br. Xavier, 
of Maryknoll, N. Y. 


Our doctor-nurse is Brother J, 
As gentle as can be. 

His medicine’s not hard to take, 
With eggs and toast and tea. 








Br. Martin, 
of Seattle. 




















Br. John, 
of Maryknoll, N. Y. 


But space compels us to be brief, 
We cannot show the slides 

Of painters, printers, carpenters, 
And meny more besides 





(n Scranton, ’Frisco, or Cathay, 
At all the Maryknolls, 

Our brothers, labor, toil, and pray Br. Francis, 
For God and pagan souls. of Los Angeles. 
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Foreign Mission Auxiliaries. 


HE  Maryknoll Auxiliary 
Brothers under the patronage 
cf St. Michael, are a body of 
young men who have devoted 
their lives to the work of foreign 
missions, but who feel they have 
not a special vocation for the 
priesthood. There are many 
such young men in the world, we 
are convinced. That they do not 
follow such a calling is largely 
due to the fact that encouragement 
and a full knowledge of the 
brother’s life are often lacking. 
Young men who would gladly em- 
brace such a life if they but knew 
more about it are deterred through 
a natural backwardness to make 
inquiries. 

No matter what a man’s pre- 
vious training has been, he can 
easily be fitted into the life in 
seme special way by which he will 
be of value to his Society. 

At Maryknoll the auxiliary 
brother’s day is divided between 
labor and prayer, and is well cal- 
culated to produce the type of 
workman whose labors will be 
most valuable in the mission field. 
The manual labor is quite varied. 
Brothers do the farming, the ship- 
ping, the nursing; they have 
charge of the storerooms and 
machines ; in fact, whatever work 
is to be done—and there is much 
in an institution like Maryknoll— 
there will the brothers find op- 
portunities to serve. 


The following is a detailed 
schedule of a Maryknoll Brother’s 
day: 

Rising at 5:10 A.M. 

5:30—Little Office of the Blessed 
Virgin in common, followed by morn- 
ing prayers, meditation and Mass. 

7:15—Breakfast, followed by morn- 
ing duties—putting rooms in order. 

8:00—All the brothers meet in 


chapel to recite prayers before manual 
labor, after which they go to their 
various charges. 

At 12:00—Work ceases. 

12:15—A visit to the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. 

12:30—Diuner, Then there is recre- 


ation until 2 o'clock, at which time 
the brothers meet again for prayers 
which precede the afternoon manual 
labor period. 

At 5:00o—Recreation until 5:45, when 
the Rosary is recited in public. This 
is followed by spiritual reading. 

6 :30—Supper—which is followed by 
recreation until 8 :oo. 

At 8:00—Vespers and compline of 
the Little Office are recited in common, 
followed by night prayers, with retir- 
ing at 9:30. 





To the above schedule are added 
two weekly classes in medicine 
and higher catechism, to prepare 
the brothers for their work on the 
missions. 

At the present time there is a 
splendid opportunity for the work 
of auxiliary brothers in mission 
countries, especially as catechists 
and assistants to priests. The 
ideal condition is obtained where 
one brother accompanies every 
two priests. In this case the 
brother acts as sacristan and head- 
catechist, and very often as fore- 
man of the entire mission com- 
pound, attending to all the mate- 
rial work at the various mission sta- 
tions. Up to the present we have 
been able to send only one auxil- 
iary brother to the missions, but 
be will undoubtedly be followed 
by many more, as their need is 
_ and their assistance invalu- 
xble. 





Already Maryknoll Brothers 
have spread out from the home 
Knoll and form part of the com- 
munities at Scranton, San Fran- 
cisco, Los Angeles and Seattle. 








The Maryknoll Pin 
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Christ. The circle 
Gold on red or : 
blue enamel, 50c symbolizes the world, 
and the entire emblem 
signifies the mission 
ap = pinor of Christ to the world. 
utton, 
$1.00 and $2.50 ee 
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Their group, however, has grown 
more slowly than those of sisters 
and priests, perhaps because in 
the desire to secure priests and 
to develop the sisterhood, not 
enough attention could be given 
to the development of the auxil- 
iary brothers and to the spreading 
of information concerning their 
work. 

We feel, however, that the time 
is now ripe to encourage and 
advance the work of the auxiliary 
brothers, and that under the all- 
guiding hand of Providence the 
Auxiliary Brothers of St. Michael 
will attract an ever growing num- 
ber of young men who, through 
their assistance and prayers, will 
reap for God an abundant harvest 
of souls. 





As we are preparing this article 
for the press, we have received 
word from our Father Superior 
from China, that there are many 
cpportunities for the work of the 
auxiliary brothers in our own mis- 
sion field. There will be indus- 
trial schools to establish, printing 
plants, infirmaries, and various 
other institutions which will be 
manned by such men as are now 
coming into the brotherhood. 

The opportunities for a life of 
sacrifice and of great spiritual gain 
are numerous. Already the youth 
of the country who do not feel 
themselves called to the priest- 
hood, are beginning to inquire and 
to become interested. 

Brother Bernard, the first mem- 
Ler of the Maryknoll Auxiliaries 
to be called to his reward, has 
already been the inspiration of 
others. His simple and spiritual 
share in the great work of Mary- 
knoll is attracting those who are 
willing to Jabor in the Vineyard 
of the Lord with no hope of earth- 
ly gain. We pray that his ex- 
ample may be imitated by many. 








“But now Christ is risen from 
the dead, the first fruits of them 
that sleep: . . . 

“ And as in Adam all die, so also 
in Christ all shall be made alive.” 

—I Cor. XV, 20-22 
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The Passionists in China. 


WHEN the Passionist Fathers 

left America last December 
for their new home in the foreign 
mission field, they asked their 
many friends to pray for them, 
especially that they would arrive 
safely in China. So exceptionally 
pleasant was the voyage from 
Seattle to Yokohama, Japan, and 
thence to Shanghai, China, that 
they hastened to send letters full 
of gratitude, attributing to the 
fervent prayers offered for them 
the many favors they have re- 
ceived, the kind friends they have 
met, and principally the generous 
sincere encouragement  every- 
where given them. 

The weather was ideal during 
the whole trip. None of the 
Fathers experienced any sickness ; 
and they enjoyed the privilege of 
saying Mass daily. Several 
Chinese gentlemen,.who had at- 
tended the recent Conference at 
Washington as delegates of their 
Republic, accompanied them on 
the voyage. They were quite in- 
terested in the Passionist mission, 
and in turn gave the Fathers much 
information about China and its 
people. 

On leaving the steamer at 
Shanghai, the Fathers found their 
way to the Jesuit College. They 
were treated as guests of honor, 
and in a short time saw many 
reasons to make them glad they 
had come to China. They were 
delighted to observe the wonder- 
ful progress of the Church there. 
The churches, the schools, the dif- 
ferent institutions under the care 
of religious brothers or one of 
the sisterhoods, the magnificent 
work of the devoted priests, the 
splendid type of Catholic laity, 
showed them what can be done, 
and certainly inflamed their burn- 


ing zeal to go and do likewise in 
their mission field of Northwest 
Hunan. 

From Shanghai, the Fathers 
will continue their journey to 
Hankow. This is the largest city 
where the Vicar Apostolic resides. 
In the district assigned to the Pas- 
sionists is Shenchow, where there 
is a goodly number of English- 
speaking residents and a church 
accommodating eight hundred 
people. There are seven missions 


PIONEER PASSIONIST 





dependent on this parish of Shen- 
chow. It will take nearly two 
weeks by boat to reach the place. 

As they start on the final stage 
of their long journey, the Superior 
of the mission, Father Celestine, 
writes: “ We are all happy, ex- 
tremely so. Our health is good, 
cur spirits of the best. There are 
going to be hardships, but we are 
ready to face them. Don't let up 
on the prayers.” 


(St. Michael’s, Hoboken. N. J.) 


MISSIONERS TO CHINA. 
Bro. Lambert Budde; Fr. Timothy McDermott; Fr. Flavian Mullins. 
Fr. Agatho Purtill; Fr. Celestine Roddan, Supr.; Fr. Raphael Vance. 








- THE FIELD AFAR 


APRIL, 1922 





From Our Kowloon Convent 








AROUND A FEW CORNERS FROM 


(Notes from the Sisters’ diary.) 

HE morning brought a trip to 

Kowloon-Tong. After a run of 
about twenty-five minutes away from 
the harbor-front and through the bare 
mountains which are being “hand- 
chopped” away by women as well as 
men, we sighted St. Joseph’s Home, 
which is built on a height overlooking 
the northern entrance to Hongkong 
Harbor, and a beautiful sight it is. 
The blue waters stretched along ior 
miles and there was not a ripple to 
disturb the calm of its surface. Kow- 
loon-Tong is being developed by the 
Government, which aims to make this 
a residential section. The clay taken 
from the mountain side in tiny baskets 
is used to fill up the swampy rice fields 
end gardens, which are “ wonderful” 
mosquito breeders. 

St. Joseph’s is in charge of the 
Canossian Sisters and this day—the 
feast of St. Andrew—marks the end 

its first vear. All the old folks— 
men and women, Chinese and Eurasian 
—were assembled in the very ‘pretty 
chapel and were waiting for the event 
of the day, the solemnization oi the 
baptism of three women and one man, 
a Mohammedan. 

Our sisters were godmothers, and 
their godchildren took the names of 
their godmothers. Brown and wrinkled 
and almost hairless, the sum of the 
ages of these “ children” totaled almost 
three hundred, but they were like 
children in the smiles that overspread 
the wrinkled faces when they expressed 
their gratitude in the language that 
all understand. An active little Chinese 
nun anticipated the needs of the 
neophytes and was here and there 


THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS. 


helping with this prayer and_ that. 

A tour of the house showed every- 
thing spotless for these old folks, who 
hzve known so little of what we call 
* life’s necessaries.” And everywhere 
were busy fingers and happy faces, but 
no faces were any happier. than those 
of the sisters, who found evident joy 
in their apostolic labors. 


A visit to the furniture shop to get 
an estimate on “six piece kneeling 
henches ” was the next in order. There 
was a drawing to give an idea of what 
was wanted, but, withal, we had to 
demonstrate the use of this unusual 
article to the little Chinaman, all dressed 
up in blue serge suit and brass buttons. 
Thoughtfully he estimated, running the 
units of his abacus up and down. 
Finally he said, “ Six piece—eighty dol- 
lars.” In the usual way this was 
called too much, and @ bargaining was 
begun, starting at a much lower figure. 
He clung up pretty high, dropping 
only a few. dollars, until Sr. John 
of St. Paul’s Convent came along and 
inquired our business. She said, “ Toe 
much. Come down to our carpenter.” 
And again the bargaining went on, 
until a decision was reached for “ six 
piece—forty dollars.” 


Lunch was just over when a tele- 
phone call brought a message from 
Fr. Superior. He had returned from 
his last mission trip and would be over 
late in the afternoon. He came, and 
Frs. Kelly, Walsh, and Ford cam2, too. 
There was much amusement when it 
was learned that the first Maryknoller 
held up by Chinese pirates was the 
Maryknoll Superior, on his trip up the 


West River in an antique sampan. 





A study period at 9, in preparation 
for Chinese class, has stepped in and 
keeps us hustling to keep up with bells. 
To study, each one goes off by her- 
self to ponder over the phrases that 
“vou have and then you haven't.” 
There is nothing to hang them on in 
one’s brain and they simply slip away 
into space. 

A “wash amah” came in. She’s a 
Catholic to whom Fr. Spada is giving 
a home and she goes out by the day 
whenever she can find work. She’s 
deaf and knows not a word of English, 
but she can skip up and down the steps 
barefooted at a rapid pace, and she 
knows what she wishes to do and she 
does it. She always has a smile and 
to look at her face you'd think her's 
the happiest lot in creation. 

The six chairs for the reception 
room arrived after supper. They were 
welcome, indeed, because we would no 
longer have to stand up in the refec- 
tory, if there were more than six 
people in the reception room. 





On the Feast of the Immaculate Con- 
ception, Our Lady’s children in China 
were happy. There was no Mass in 
our own chapel, but we divided up 
and each had the joy of going to two 
Masses. Fr. Superior, assisted by Fr. 
Ford and Fr. Paul, sang High Mass at 
Holy Rosary Church. Fr. Superior 
came over after Mass and waited for 
3ishop Gauthier, who came with Fr. 
Walsh. It was a happiness to welcome 
this kind friend of the Maryknoll 
pioneer priests. He saw our chapel 
and said, “ Very poor but very clean.” 

In the afternoon four of the sisters 
went to Happy Valley Cemetery to 
give Father Price a share in his favor- 
ite feast, or rather, to ask Father 
Price a share in his day. They left 
sume white chrysanthemums on_ his 
grave. 


Three of the sisters went with the 
Canossian Sisters to the Church: of St. 
Francis Xavier, on the outskirts of 
Kowloon City, for the celebration in 
honor of St. Francis Xavier. 








Send for Fr. Price’s pamphlet— 
Missions a Duty. 
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After the “main roads” were left 
behind we crossed narrow paths which 
led between vegetable gardens, and we 
went along “one man paths” which 
wound their way past low matshed huts 
in which revelled pigs and chickens and 
Chinese, to the litile walled church 
whose cross stood up rather discon- 
sclately and loriely. 

The Church of St. Francis is for 
the Chinese and there are about a 
handful of natives in the vicinity who 
attend the monthly Mass, which is said 
usually by a priest from Holy Rosary 
Church in Kowloon. The place is bare 
and the Blessed Sacrament is not re- 
served here. A sparrow found its 
way in and out of the open window, 
a3 though it were quite at home in this 
lonely sanctuary where Christ would 
dwell always if there were some one 
to serve Him. One could not help 
but ask St. Francis Xavier to inflame 
cther hearts with the fire of zeal which 
consumed him’ as he lay dying on 
Sancian with his face towards China. 

The Chinese congregation grew 
larger when Fr. Spada appeared with 
a huge bag of broken crackers. Even 
the old ones of more than three score 
held out their hands, brown and 
wrinkled, while the little ones opened 
wide their pockets on their topcoats— 
this is three-coat weather—for this 
delicacy. “Tin shi po yow”—“ God 

















IN A CHINESE FURNITURE SHOP, 


bless you”—and a bow was the oft 
repeated expresion of gratitude. It 
was with a feeling of sadness for these 
very poor people, who know neither 
cleanliness nor comfort of any kind, 
even according to the Chinese idea, 
that we moved away to visit a Chinese 
garden nearby. 





The home—one of the many—of a 
wealthy Chinaman stood at the end of 
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AN INTERESTING VIEW OF NEW CHINA. 
The business section of Hongkong. 


an avenue of flowers—marigolds in 
abundance, bright red hibiscus, and, 
of course, bamboo in the background. 
The gardener was watering—and it was - 
a queer process to us. Into a cement 
gutter which ran back of the rows of 
flowers, water had been turned, and 
its rapid downward course was stop- 
ped by the gardener standing in the 
rushing waters and damming them up 
with his feet and a piece of coarse 
sacking. With his bristly Chinese 
broom he dashed the water recklessly 
over the plants—and everything else 
in the way benefited by the process. 

Pine trees grew on the hillside above 
the garden and they brought a Christ- 
mas thought which was no sooner 
mentioned than it was taken up by Miss 
R , who said, “ Let me get you your 
Christmas tree.” Of course, we were 
delighted. 

We went home in a motor bus, a 
novelty to Kowloon and its vicinity. 
It is a vivid yellow open truck, with 
seats running crosswise. It is divided, 
as everything is here, into first and 
second class, which means that the 
two front seats cost ten cents each. 
The Chinamen crowd the back and 
seem to delight in this mode of travel. 
Rickshaws stood idle and their coolies 
looked pathetically at the fares they 
lost. 








Chinese lessons now take no little 
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time. There is a study period of three 
quarters of an hour in preparation for 
class at ten, which lasts until eleven 
fifteen. In the afternoon Miss Leung 
comes at 3:30 and says a—a—a, che— 
che—che, etc., to the tune of re—do— 
ii, for an hour and a half. We chirp 
along after her, trying to keep as near 
as possible to the tones, but they whirl 
around in one’s brain like snowflakes 
in a blizzard. 

Fr. Superior and Fr. Ford came in 
the afternoon and talked Yeungkong, 
cur first mission station, where some 
Maryknoll Sisters will begin work next 
fall. It was with eagerness that we 
listened to the building plans and we 
tried to visualize the work. 

Ah Cheung had been requisitioned 
to get some boxes at the post-office, 
and he appeared after five-thirty with 
three large ones swung over his shoul- 
der on a bamboo pole. There was a 
warning signal on them, “ Do not open 
until Christmas,” and at first we only 
examined them from afar, but when 
we were getting the table ready for 
breakfast—the last Fr. Superior was 
to have at our Convent—the proposi- 








OUR SISTERS’ SCHOOLMARM. 


tion was made, “Why not have a 
Christmas breakfast?” There was no 
dissenting vote and we knew that St. 
Columba’s Circle, Philadelphia, who 
had put up those warning signs, would 
wish us to disregard them under such 
circumstances. Also we were follow- 
ing the instructions of Fr. Borgmann, 
whose Christmas greeting had already 
reached us with the advice to begin 
celebration a week ahead and continue 
a month afterwards. We decorated 
the table and had poinsettias from our 
own garden,—lame, sickly ones, they 
were, but nevertheless poinsettias. 

Fr. Superior came for meditation 
and Mass. He turned our eyes to St. 
John the Baptist, the Advent Saint 
who is a special model for all mission- 
ers as they are in a sense fulfilling a 
similiar mission, “to prepare the way 
of the Lord.” 

There was a talk, too, by Father—a 
farewell message, which was apprecia- 
ted by each of the six. He spoke of 
the qualities necessary for a missioner 
and emphasized adaptability as the most 
essential, And we in our short ex- 
perience know it is a necessary one, 
because one can never be sure what 
conditions the next hour will bring. 

Breakfast was Christmassy—thanks 
te St. Columba’s of Philadelphia—and 
very soon the front door closed and 
our Father had started on his way 
back to the Home Knoll. 





This is the first day of the winter 
solstice, according to our previous loca- 
ation. Here the sun poured down on 
the bare roads and the women going to 
work on the mountain side or on some 
building wore their usual sunhats—a 
large flat straw bigger than any “ Merry 
Widow” of happy memories, with a 
four-inch ruffle of dark blue hanging 
fiom the brim. These hats shelter 
many poor women who all day long do 
the work of beasts—pull heavy loads 
of stone, balance heavy baskets on 
bamboo poles, carry mortar up and 
down ladders, etc. 

Class that morning was far from 
smooth. English was declared to be 
harder than Chinese, and the sentence, 
“The wind blew the door open and put 
out the fire,” was not understood be- 
cause where could the wind put the fire ? 

Two of the sisters went to Hong- 
kong shopping and to see a doctor. 











OVERHEAD EXPENSE IN KOWLOON. 


We found Dr. Allan, an Englishman, 
who was interested, and commented 
that we are “the cheeriest lot of mis- 
sioners he had ever seen.” He asked 
a few questions, including the number 
of years before furlough. The answer 
to this left him speechless for a while, 
and when asked his charge he said, 
“ Nothing. I expect to go home some 
day and this is the least I can do for 
you who may never go home.” 

The Mother Superior of the Canos- 
sian Sisters of Hongkong called with 
the local superior of St. Mary’s, and 
asked if the Sisters of St. Mary’s could 
come to the Midnight Mass. The Bishop 
had graciously granted our petition for 
Midnight Mass and it gave us pleasure 
to be able to share our privilege. 

The dressers came and there was 
jubilation, indeed, to feel that we could 
move out of our suitcases. 

Rehearsals were going on seriously 
and it was decided to have no bells 
en Christmas day, but to let the sing- 
ing of carols call to chapel. 
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The day before Christmas was a 
busy one. Two went to Hongkong to 
finish their “surprise.” A Catholic 
friend telephoned that her aunt was 
dying and would like the sisters to go 
over to say the Rosary. Three went, 
and returned just in time for lunch. 
The Christmas tree was a long-needled 
pine that filled the refectory with a 
breath of old home “ Switzerland.” 
A tray of nuts and candy and fruit, 
topped with an American flag, came 
from Mr. Noronha, and a series of wee 
mince pies came from another friend. 

Rehearsal was in swing when the 
non-singer of the family opened the 
chapel doors and announced that an 
organ had come—the gift of Fr. Walsh. 
The door had hardly closed when 
through the back entrance came the 
grocery boy with two live chickens, 
which he laid pathetically on the hall 
rug with two tiny bamboo crates of 
oranges—the gift of the compradore. 
Now, what we should do with two 
live chickens we hardly knew, but, 
then, Ah Kwei, Fr. Cairns’ boy, ap- 
peared, and he was pressed into serv- 
ice. He knows the trick of wringing 
necks well, for in a few moments our 
feathered gifts had wriggled their last. 





There was much to be done—mid- 
night lunch prepared, rooms decorated, 
chapel made ready; and we were even 
to have a Crib, because dear Sister 
Xavier of Chusan had sent us a tiny 
Infant to remind us that we were all 
united at the feet of the Babe of Beth- 
Iehem, After early night prayers we 
worked on in silence until time for 
midnight meditation. And there was 
joy in each heart—a new kind of joy, 
because we had never before felt the 
Christ-Child so near. 

And it all seemed like a dream! The 
call of chapel was “ Holy Night” and 
there was the “ congregation ”—the six 
Canossian Sisters and the six Mary- 
knollers, the latter the choir for the 
High Mass. 

The altar was beautiful with im- 
mense poinsettias that drooped their 
petals close to the tabernacle and that 
giowed a deeper red in the light of our 
new sanctuary lamp. In the corner 
was a Crib—a poor affair made of 
tar paper that had lined a Maryknoll 
bex, and some excelsior that had 
packed the same box, but then, Bethle- 


hem was poor and we know that few 
hearts were any happier than ours as 
the Midnight Mass went on and was 
followed by a Mass of Thanksgiving. 

Later we gathered round the Christ- 
mas tree, opened the Maryknoll boxes 
and investigated the stockings that 
hung by the fireplace, and we pictured 
the family—grown much larger since 
we left—looking into the deep blue 
sky glittering with bright stars and 
hurrying onward to the chapel because 
winter winds blow cold. 

It was almost four when we moved 
upstairs, repeating again and again— 
“This is Christmas and we are in 
China!” 





After the solemn High Mass at 9:30 
there was a breakfast for the poor 
Chinese in the yard of Holy Rosary 
Church. The faces of these old folks 
shone as they saw the bountiful supply 
of rice and other good things before 
them, but they were not any happier 
than Fr. Spada, who moved from one 
to the other with fatherly interest. 

Our first Benediction was to be at 
two-thirty, and the sisters from St. 
Mary’s were coming. It was with an 
cverwhelming sense of gratitude for 
many graces that we received the bless- 
ing of the Christ of Bethlehem. 

The evening was a Maryknoll one— 
letters from the “home nest” which 
had been in our thought all day, and 
from friends who “sympathized” be- 
cause of our first Christmas in exile— 


but who saw only the miles of distance 
and not the “joy of the apostolate.” 





On Epiphany we were glad of the 
opportunity to celebrate fittingly the 
tenth anniversary of the Maryknoll 
Sisters. We thought and spoke of 
Sister Teresa, one of the “ Wise 
Women” who led the way. We had 
Mass in our own chapel and there was 
to be our first Holy Hour at five. 

Fr. Walsh came for the conference. 
He stressed the need of personal holi- 
ness in a missioner. One can feel, he 
said, the heavy weight of paganism. 
It oppresses and is difficult to shake 
off. And it is not bodily activity that 
is so much needed here, as lives of 
sanctity which will act as channels 
through which the divine grace may 
pour out to those souls who, with a 
constant smile, seem to be contented. 

He recalled Father Price. He told 
that Fr. Gauthier remarked on the re- 
newal of fervor among the Christians 
of Yeungkong and the attraction of 
the pagans, almost as soon as Father 
Price arrived, and, he said, there was 
no way to account for this except the 
holy life of Father Price. A!l—tte 
pagans as well as the Christians—called 
Father Price the “holy priest” and yet 
he knew only two phrases of Chinese. 
One was “Tin che po yow”—“ God 
bless you.” 

To make our lives holy, to dig deep 
the spiritual foundations of this begin- 
ning, shquid be our aim this year. 








THE WATER-WAGONS IN CHINA ARE MANNED BY 


WOMEN, 
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Maryknoll-in-Los Angeles. 





E had an Ohio party at our Home 

in February. The big man at the 
party was Uncle Peter of Cleveland. 
He got it up, and many gentlemen and 
ladies from here helped him. It was 
swell. Uncle Pete stuffed us like sau- 
sages; but with ice cream and candy 
and nuts instead of chopped pig. When 
the others saw him do this they all 
began to feed us, too. I do not want 
to throw bouquets at myself, but the 
performance made me feel like the 
monkey in Seelig’s Zoo. I can under- 
stand now why they have to put up a 
sign in the park: “Please do not feed 
the animals.” You’ve got to put a 


limit on peanuts, 

Uncle Pete is not my uncle at all: 
we japanese call every man who is 
good to us “uncle”. There was another 
uncle, whom they called “John”. He 
comes from Ohio, too, and has _ his 
winter home in our million-dollar sub- 
urb, Pasadena. 





I did not know much about Ohio be- 
fore. In my geography it forms only a 
little square on the map, while, in con- 
trast, California covers two whole 
pages by itself alone. But I am told 
that it is the most powerful square in 
the U. S.; that rich men like Rocke- 
feller come from there, and all the 
presidents. I am glad to enlarge my 
education from trustworthy ‘sources. 
Anyway, we like Ohio because we greet 
each other with that word every morn- 
ing. In my parents’ language, “O- 
haiyo” means “Good morning,” or 
what comes. to the same: “Honorable 
early!” Good-bye is “Sayonara.” Our 
language is smooth, like castor oil. 


Whea you wish to win the heart of , 
a Japanese twist your face into a sweet.: 


smile. and then pronounce a greeting. 
Up to nine o’clock we say “O- haiyo,” 


from nine to four “Konnichi wa,” after * 


that “Komban wa.” When vou have 
made, your greeting, state your busi- 
ness. 





Most of us Japanese children had 


some money to spend at the “Good 
Morning” party.. Where do you think 
our bunch headed for first? You could 
never guess. They passed up the candy 
booth, closed their ears to Uncle 
John’s delicate invitation: “Right here 


for your five-cent ice-cream cones;’ 

and made a bee-line for the table et 
religious articles. Within the space of 
two Our Fathers, every cross was sold. 
Those that had no rosary beads bought 
a pair; and the next day all these little 
infidel chums of ours came to school 
with the cross fastened to their out- 
side garment. You know, do you not, 
that only a dozen of our two hundred 
children are Catholics? Just to think! 
Their ancestors were obliged to 
trample the Crucifix with their feet and 
spit on it; either that or suffer death. 





One of my companions among the 
bigger boys wishes very much to be a 
Catholic, but his parents refuse their 
consent until he is older. He joins us 
when we are preparing the confession, 
and it almost breaks his heart because 
he cannot go to the sacraments with 
us. The sister told him how to make 
a Spiritual Communion. He does so 
when we receive. He whispered one 
day, confiding like, that he also makes 
a Spiritual Communion when we as- 
cend the stairs to our second-story 
class room in silent ranks. We Catho- 
lic boys made a novena with him. Will 
you not also pray for him and the 
other children who wish to be bap- 
tized? Those of us who enjoy the 
happiness of being Catholics try to get 
all the good things that are in our holy 
religion; we at the Home receive Our 
Lord every morning, the others every 
Sunday. 

When I was in Tokyo on a visit, I 
saw, in the museum, Crucifixes im- 
bedded in a wooden frame, which had 
been used for the detection of Chris- 
tians. Of course, no Catholic would 
trample the image of Christ! My 
mother’s folks escaped because this 
test was not used in the country where 
they lived. 


FEARFUL CRIME WAVE SWEEPS 
THE COUNTRY. 


Every month, several hundred 
subscribers to THE FIELD AFAR 
fail to renew. ‘‘ Not,’”’ as the peni- 
tents tell us, ‘‘ that we won’t, but 
because we just don’t get around to 
itz?” 

This is a heinous offense, criminal 
neglect—refusing to give a helping © 
foot to the missioners’ bills—with- 
holding a fire-extinguisher from a 
drowning man—keeping silent 
when but a nod would stop the 
crashing thunderbolt. Tardiness in 
renewing smacketh of ennui; pro- 
longed refusal to renew bespeaketh 
the enemy of home rule and foreign 


missions. Resolve to be sprightly 
and patriotic. Send your doilar 
today. 














The Japanese in America are also 
friendly toward us Catholics. They 
are sending so many children to our 
school of St. Francis Xavier that 
Brother Francis cannot handle any 
more. They even like to have funeral 
services at our school chapel. Two 
convert men were buried recently. Fr. 
Swift said the Mass and preached in 
Japanese. We older boys sang the 
Requiem. The Japanese liked Fr. 
Swift’s first sermon so well that they 
asked him to repeat it for the second 
iuneral, but, of course, he could not 
make the same remarks about both. 

We had some bad frosts in Cali- 
fornia in January. A large part of the 
orange and lemon crops were lost. For 
once our golden state was without 
flowers, except in some _ protected 
nooks. But the sun is shining again 
and the weather is warm. California 
cannot be kept down. 

With a deep bow, I remain your 

Bamboo Phil. 








JAPANESE ALTAR BOYS AT MARYKNOLL-LOS-ANGELES, 
Future missioners to their native land, D. V. 
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Crusade Notes. 


HAT are the Catholic Stu- 
dents’ Mission Crusade Units 
doing for the missions? 
Just read the following extracts 
trom letters we have received dur- 
ing the past few weeks: 


Please find enclosed a check for $50, 
for the Maryknoll Mission. Our Mis- 
sion Unit is very much interested in 
Maryknoll and sincerely hopes that, 
with God’s help and the little that we 
are able to give, your mission will be 
successful in every way.—St. Catherine 
Academy, Lexington, Ky. 





Enclosed find check for $30. Kindly 
send fifteen Stopies of THE FIELD AFAR 
to the St. Charles Unit of the Catholic 
Students’ Mission Crusade, for one 
year. The balance of the check accept 
as a stringless gift. We are yours 
for the spread of the missions.—St. 
Charles College, Catonsville, Md. 





Enclosed please find our check for 
$150 toward the Wekanduit Burse at 
Maryknoll. We realize how urgently 
the missions are in need of help, and 
so we are striving to do our bit to help 
them. You may be sure that the mis- 
sions have our continued prayers and 
the promise of more help in the future. 
—Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 





With the hope that this small do- 
nation will do its share in alleviating 
the hardships and reducing the needs 
of Fr. Ford, the St. Meinrad Mission 
Crusade Unit is requesting you to 
kindly forward the enclosed check for 
$50 to Fr. Francis Ford, missioner in 
China——St. Meinrad Seminary, St. 
Meinrad, Ind, 





Enclosed you will find check for the 
small sum of $4—our principle is, 
Every Little Bit Helps. This is, too, 
we know, the motto of every one who 
has anything to do with mission work. 
We hope this small sum will be forth- 
coming at regular intervals, for we 
are sure it wilJ help out during this 
time of depression —Sulpician Semin- 
ary Unit, Washington, D. C. 





Enclosed find a check for $5. This 
amount was raised for the Maryknoll 
missions through the efforts of our 
Society, and is to be forwarded by 
you to your missioners in China as 
the baptismal offering for a pagan baby. 
It may interest you to know that this 
is the twenty-fifth pagan baby to be 
ransomed through the instrumentality 
of our Society since June 1, 1921. Be 
assured of our continued hearty co- 
operation!—St. Thomas Seminary, 
Denver, Colo. 


At the Rainbow’s End. 


By I. G. 


Nicht had already enveloped 

the Chinese city by the sea. 
The cares of the day were over, 
but the evening stillness brought 
no peace to a solitary Chinaman 
who plodded along the dismal 
street. Now and again he paused 
as if uncertain what to do, and 
then with a movement half eager, 
half hesitant, he stumbled along 
until at length he arrived at a low, 
thatched hut. He stooped and 


cw. 








LEE HONG, JR. 


e1itered and his eyes sought a dis- 
tant corner where two small, frail 
figures lay huddled. 

A smothered, “ Sh!” fell upon 
his ears. It was his wife who gave 
the warning. 

Slowly he approached them and 
whispered, “ Does my son sleep?” 

“Yes,” she answered. “He 


‘has been very ill today and cries 


for food. 
nothing? ” 
“T have fished all day,” he re- 
plied, “but the gods have given 
me no luck.” 
She moaned softly and hugged 


Have you brought 


her, child more closely. At last 
she said, “ Hong has been ill all 
day and the afternoon rain made 
him worse. But when the sun 
came out and he saw the rainbow 
he grew brighter. He always 
says it is a Great Spirit and that it 
will bring us good.” 

“What foolishness is this?” 
sneered the father. “ There is no 
Great Spirit; if there were, Lee 
Hong and his family would have 
food.” 

His wife shook her head. “ We 
must wait and see what another 
sun will bring. Let us try to sleep. 
We shall forget our hunger.” 

But the days which followed 
brought no joy to Lee Hong. 
There were few fish in the rivers, 
and the rice-fields had yielded no 
harvest. From morn till night, he 
wandered vainly about the city, 
seeking some means of procuring 
food for the family starving be- 
fore his very eyes. Others were 
suffering, too, but only Lee Hong’s 
own misery touched him. The 
cheerful words of his ever-hope- 
ful wife fell upon dumb ears. He 
hated the world which had caused 
him so much pain, and decided 
that certain swift death would be 
better for them all than the pro- 
longed agony of slow starvation. 
But Lee Hong had not reckoned 
on the rainbow. 





Fr. Mills, a seasoned missioner, 
was assigned to the stricken dis- 


_trict which had lately been taken 


over by his Society. It was a vast 
and difficult field, yet he assumed 
the task with eagerness and con- 
fidence, and the deplorable con- 
ditions called forth his best ef- 
forts. He thought of millions of 
souls at home who had never ex- 
perienced the pains of hunger, and 
especially of the wealthy uncle 
who had regarded him as an out- 
cast ever since his entrance at 
Maryknoll. How much good his 
money could produce! 

One day as he walked through 
the desolate streets, a child’s pas- 

(Continued on page 128) 
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Maryknoll Medical 


Activities 








TO BRING MEDICAL 
SCIENCE TO THE AID OF 
FOREIGN MISSION WORK 


If you are a doctor or a nurse 
we shall be glad to send you labels 
bearing the above shield in colors, 
with the words, “ Maryknoll Med- 
ical Bureau Library, Dono = 
so that the books or pamphlets 
which you donate will always bear 
your personal signature. 








AST month we felt a certain 

“ satisfaction as we reflected 
upon the evidence of medical ac- 
tivity at Maryknoll-at-home. As 
we shifted our gaze to the field 
of China, we felt the need of the 
good advice of a friend who re- 
cently said to us: “ Stick out your 
chest, son, and let the waves of 
adversity break against your 
sternum.” 





INSTRUCTION. 


In reply to a request for a de- 
scription of the Medical Library at 
the mission in Wuchow, Fr. 
Walsh replies: “ Practically NIL. 
A good medical reference library 
would be most desirable.” 

This response is descriptive of 
our other missions. 

It has been said that an educated 
man knows where to go to find 
out what he does not know, but, 
if one has no place to go to look 
up information, what then? 

Have you ever experienced the 
loss of a medical confrere and 
observed the manner in which his 
executor disposed of his medical 
books 7 

SUPPLIES. 

In answer to a request to “ de- 

scribe drugs and apparatus at your 


command,” the following answer 
came: 


I have a sort of dispensary, adequate 
for the present needs, or rather, com- 
mensurate with my own knowledge 
of medicine. 

In the way of drugs and apparatus 
I have not found that one needs many. 
lodine, santonin, quinine, aspirin, pare- 


goric, ginger, bismuth — subnitrate, 
emetine, zinc ointment, vaseline— 
white and carbolated—calomel, cascara, 





a good diuretic, a tonic, cough 
medicine, salts, carbolic acid, cresoline, 
a good preparation for old sores one 
finds so often here (I use tincture 
iodine, followed by Grubel’s Healus), 
boric acid (a good eye remedy for 
granulated lids, etc.), castor oil,—these 
about complete the list of what I per- 
sonally should recommend. There is 
no use sending things a man _ will 
never use, and materials should be 
chosen with our primitive conditions 
in mind. For instance, I have just re- 
ceived some emetine hydrochloride in 
pill form. That requires, I believe, dis- 
tilled water to make a solution, but 
where can I get distilled water, with- 
out going to considerable trouble to 
rig up an apparatus? It would be well 
also to make up a little booklet of di- 
rections for the use of the more com- 
mon remedies, such as above. 





My apparatus—and I have found it 
sufficient for my needs—consists of a 
pocket-knife, thermometer, teaspoon, 
drinking glass, aluminum hot-water 
bottle, apparatus for giving enemas, 
bandages, cotton, and adhesive tape. 
Just the other day I was very glad 
that I had the last named on hand. A 
schoolboy got what I believe was a 
slight fracture of one of the short 
ribs and was in severe pain. After I 
had put on a few strips of the tape, 
he got up and went back to school. 
After a few days, I took off the tape 
and there was no more trouble. I 
should like a tiny graduate for minims 
and grammes and should then consider 
myself well supplied. 


Inasmuch as these drugs do not 
reproduce themselves, the realer 
will note suggestions—and by the 








An eye for a tooth in Burma. 





Attention, New Yorkers! 


On Thursday, April 27, the 
New York branch of the Catholic 
Women’s Auxiliary for Maryknoll 
will hold a card party in the Grand 
Ball Room of the Plaza. 

The Auxiliary was founded by 
Mrs. Van Brugh Livingston, to 
aid outgoing missioners with the 
necessities of travel and to furnish 
altar and Mass requisites for the 
priests on the missions. This is 
the first public function the Auxil- 
iary has held; but with the in- 
creasing number of priests or- 
cdained at Maryknoll and _ their 
growing numbe= in China—there 
are now sixteen—it has been 
found necessary to make a wide 
appeal for funds. 

Plans are under way and the 
card party promises to be a big 
success. Already handsome prizes 
have been donated. 

Cards begin at 2:30 o'clock. 
Tickets, at $1.25, may be obtained 
from 

Miss Julia Ward, 
16 E. 48th street, New York City 








way, if you are so inclined, the 
Medical Bureau can often obtain 
better rates than can the individ- 
ual. We can make your donations 
go further. 





ATTENDANCE. 
Wuchow: 


Hospitals—None at all 
Dispensaries— 

None properly speaking. We have 
what is perhaps the beginning of one 
at each central mission. This begin- 
ning consists of a small stock of medi- 
cines and medical knowledge, supple- 
mented by a truly scientific spirit of ex- 
pcrimentation on the part of each mis- 
sioner. At present, however, these 
could hardly be called dispensaries in 
any proper sense. 

Fr. Meyer reports: 

Our best bet here for hospital facili- 
ties, at least in the case of one who was 
in bad condition, would be to take a 
chair to Chanlung—fifteen miles—and 
then sail three days in a small boat 
to the French concession of Kwang- 
chowwan. I do not know whether they 
have a hospital there, but there is 
boat service with Hongkong. At best 
we may be said to have no hospita: 
facilities outside of Canton and Hong- 


cone 
Oils. 


SIA NRG 
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YOU NEED REJUVENATION AFTER LENT 


Lent is a time of sacrifice, of denial, of self-imposed penance. 
With the coming of Easter, you should enter into the fullness of its joys. 
Maryknoll Books will help you. They will rejuvenate your spirits, because— 


qj You will find plenty of enjoyment for yourself, for Maryknoll books are absorbing 
stories, simply and interestingly told. 


q You will help your own soul by strengthening your ideals of love and service of God. 
You will do the same service for your friends by lending the books to them. 


You will help the mission cause by spreading and increasing a knowledge and love 
of the missions. 
qj You will help Maryknoll, indirectly, because every friend you win for missions 
becomes a friend of Maryknoll; and directly, because the slight margin of profit on our 
books is devoted to general Maryknoll needs. 
Maryknoll books are always sold at low prices, but for the remainder 
of the Lenten season we are glad to offer this special inducement: 


All five $1.00 books described below for $4.00. Observations in the Orient and any $1.00 book for $3.00 





Observations in the Orient 


An account of Catholic Missions in the Far East, chiefly in China and Japan. By the V. Rev. James A. Walsh, M. Ap. 
As a diary, it is literary and delightful; as an ap- The book is an encyclopedia of Catholic missionary in- 
preciation of conditions in the Orient, it is keen and to formation, accurate and_ interesting, written by a 
the point; and as a plea for the foreign missions, it is sympathetic and zealous witness. <A study of its pages 
shot throv sh with intensity of love for the cause of Christ will make every Catholic in America a friend and helper 
among the Orientals. of the work of foreign missions, 
—Ave Maria. —Homiletic Monthly. 


320 pages of text and 80 pages of illustrations. Red cloth, stamped with an attractive design in gold. 
Price, $2.50, postpaid. With any $1.00 book during Lent, $3.00 





For the Faith 


The story of Just de Breten- 
teres, of the Paris Foreign Mis- 
sion Seminary, martyred in 
Korea in 1866. 

This book is charming, so charm- 
ing that, once opened, it is a sacrifice 
to the reader to put it down until 
every page has been read. Just, the 
martyr-hero of the story, was an 
attractive boy before he became the 
earnest, self-sacrificing priest and 
zealous missioner. 

—Sentinel of the Blessed Sacrament. 


180 pages, 16 illustrations. 
Tan cloth, cover design in sepia 
and gold. 


Price, $1.00, postpaid 





The Martyr of Futuna 


Bl. Peter Chanel, S. M., mar- 
tyred in Oceania in 1839. 


There are exquisite human 
touches, and nowhere is there any 
straining of the note. One cannot 
peruse these interesting pages with- 
out being moved to add this simple 
martyr to one’s own litany of the 
saints, so convincing, so appealing, 
is his sanctity. 

—The Ave Maria. 


210 pages, 16 illustrations. 
Green cloth, stamped in gold. 





An American Missionary 


The adventures and labors of 
Rev. William Judge, S. J., in 
Alaska. A book of especial in- 
terest to boys. 

A book of this kind will prove a 
most effective pleader for the cause 
of foreign missions. It tells of a 
Jesuit of to-day, full of the spirit of 
St. Francis Xavier, gladly giving up 
his life as a sacrifice for souls in 
far-away Alaska. 

—The Catholic World. 


293 pages, 16 illustrations. 
Olive cloth, stamped in green. 


Price, $1.00, postpaid 


Price, $1.00, postpaid | 





A Modern Martyr 


Blessed Theophane Vénard of the Paris Foreign 
Mission Society, beheaded in Tongking in 1861. 


Strong human love did not prevent him sacrificing 
everything to God; leaving the home he loved so fondly, 
the sister he idolized, the family tie which bound him 
with what others might have considered iron links. This 
is the striking characteristic of the life before us—human 
love surpassing all ordinary home affections, willingly and 
joyfully offered on the altar of Our Lord for the salva- 
tion of the heathen who knew Him not.—Lady Herbert. 


241 pages, 15 illustrations. Red cloth binding. 
Price, $1.00, postpaid 





Field Afar Stories, III 


Our latest collection of missionary stories, “ each 
one with sparkling jewel of a moral imbedded in it.” 


For twenty-five years the writer has reviewed many 
hundreds of books, but never has he handled a book for 
that purpose with more reverence and love than this 
unassuming but masterly series of Field Afar Stories. By 
all means buy a copy for yourself, for your friends, for 
the girls as well as for the boys, for the old as well as 
for the young!—Daily American Tribune. 


146 pages, 17 illustrations. Yellow cloth, stamped 
in blue. 


Price, $1.00, postpaid 
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“BRUT above all things have 
charity, which is the bond of 
perfection.”—Col. III, 14. 


The St. Laurence O’Toole Cir- 
cle, Brewster, New York, has 
made a generous supply of sur- 
plices for the students at the Sem- 
inary. 


The St. Aloysius and St. Helena 
Circles, New York, have sent in 
their first offering for the Student 
Aid fund. They have taken over 
$50.00. 


Our Lady of Victory Circle, 
New York, not only decided to 
adopt one of the Maryknoll stu- 
dents, but is also playing Fairy 
God-Mother to one of our mis- 
sioners. 


The Blessed Sacrament Circle 
of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, 
remembered their catechist with a 
check for $90.00 Several sub- 
scriptions to THE Fierp AFar 
were also received. 


Our Lady of the Sacred Heart . 


Circle, Holyoke, Massachusetts, 
shows great interest in the work 
of Maryknoll, especially in the 
Student Aid fund, and are ever 
mindful of the student they have 
adopted. 


The Maria Mission Circles in 
Pittsburg, Pennsylvania, have sent 
in generous gifts as follows: Cir- 
cle No. 3, for their catechist fund, 
$15; Circle No. 6, Liberty Bonds 


CHE 





= |nSSI00 yARYKDOLL CRCLES|e 


A Maryknoll Mission Circle is a group of persons, young or old, who are interested, or can 
become interested, in Maryknoll and its several works. 
and others a knowledge of Catholic foreign missions, co pray for the mission cause, and to 
help provide for the special needs of Maryknoll at home and in the mission field. 

Address all communications to: The Circle Director, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


to the sum of $100, for our Amer- 
ican priests in China. 


The members of St. Francis 
Navier Circle, Philadelphia, sent 
to Maryknoll $480.00 They have 
teken over the support of another 
catechist at $180 and also the 
support of a student at $300. 
Their motto is, “IT CAN BE 
DONE.” 





“Mind the things that are 
above, not the things that are upon 
the earth.’—Col. III, 2. 


The Venard Circle of Pittston, 
Pennsylvania, the St. Francis 
Xavier Circle, Philadelphia, St. 
Teresa’s Circle, North Tarrytown, 
New York, and Our Lady of the 
Presentation Circle, Lowell, Mass- 
achusetts, have sent generous 
gifts for the support of their cate- 
chists. 


Any wishing to form a Mary- 
knoll Mission Circle, and _ not 
knowing what work to take up, 
would do well to follow in the 
footsteps of the Virgin. Mary Mis- 
sion Club, New Bedford, Massa- 
chusetts, which sends $20 each 
month for household linens for 
the Maryknolls. 


From Greenwich, Conn., came 
a check for $60.00 for the support 
of a catechist, the donation of a 
member of the Center Circle. 
Anyone wishing to be a Circle 
member, but not wishing to form 
a Circle, should write to the Circle 


. 


They aim to cultivate in themselves 


APRIL, 1922 





mn 


Director for information on the 
Center Circle. 


The following new Circles have 
been recorded: St. Anthony's 
Circle, Brooklyn, N. Y.; The 
Mary Ann Circle, La Fayette, 
Ind.; The Maryknoll Junior 
Circle, Orient Heights, Mass. ; St. 
Mary's Holy Family Sewing Cir- 
cle, New Britain, Conn. ; and The 
Fordham Maryknoll Circle, N.Y. 





The Friendly Helpers of New 
York City have taken a Memorial 
Room in the new Seminary 
($500). These generous friends 
have given $100 for the sisters’ 
convent, and are always thought- 
ful in the matter of personal gifts 
for the Maryknollers. 

For April 23 these Friendly 
Helpers are planning an excur- 
sion to Maryknoll. All interested 
in the trip may obtain information 
by communicating with Mrs. 
Brady, 507 West 46th Street, New 
York City. 


TEIRTY PIECES OF SILVER. 

The Ave Maria Circle of 
Winter Hill, Mass., has sent in a 
splendid report for the year 1921. 
They have given a room in the 
new Seminary—$500.00—and for 
their catechist support $165.00. 
Now, these worthy mission help- 
ers are appealing to their friends, 
sending to each a little bag with 
the request that they place in it 
by Easter thirty pieces of silver— 
Lenten sacrifices in reparation for 
Christ’s Passion, especially His 











APRIL, 1922 


THE FIELD AFAR 


125 





betrayal by Judas. This is a good 
idea to pass along. 


“Go you also into My vine- 
yard.” 


IN CARE OF UNCLE SAM. 

I am enclosing a money order for 
$52.38, our Mite Box collection for 
1921. Our list of subscribers and as- 
sociate members will be the same as 
lest year. 

—St. Lawrence Circle, Great Bend, Pa. 





Under separate cover we are mail- 
ing you a sweater and three white 
scarfs and a pair of wristlets. We 
hope they reach you safely and that 
they will be of service—St. Aloysius 
Circle, No 1, New York City. 





We notice that St. Columba’s Cir. 
cle has furnished the necessary funds 
for a chapel in China, and we wish to 
ask if we may have the privilege of 
furnishing the linens for the new 
chapel.—St. Anthony Circle, Brook- 
lyn, N.Y. 

St. Catherine’s Circle of Irvington, 
N. Y., has been busy making surplices. 
We are sending you a box of the 
finished ones, and plan to make more. 
What else do you wish us to do?—St. 
Catherine’s Circle, Irvington, N. Y. 








We should like and deeply appreci- 
ate some advice from you as to the 
requirements for work done by our 
Mission Circle. We are engaged in 
making a number of altar linens at 
the present time. We may be able to 
make surplices if you advise as to 
details—The Mission Society, Erie, Pa. 





I am writing as promptly as possible 
to enclose the promised check, $50. 
We want to have visions of the Fathers 
waving silver spoons and snowy 
damask as they eat. With hopes that 
the needed cooking utensils will roll 
in from other directions, we send sin- 
cere affection and good wishes.—St. 
Francis Xavier Circle, Philadelphia. 





I am sending you $127 from our 
Circle, $7 for Masses and $120 to be 
applied to the room in the new Semin- 
ary, for which our Circle is paying. 
This will make $283 paid on the room. 
We have made a large box of band- 
ages, but have no way of sterilizing 
them. Shall we send them as they are ? 
With best wishes and prayers. 

—Washington, D. C. 


ACKNOWLEDGEMENT. 


The attractive cover design for this 
issue was designed and donated by 
Peter J. Carey and Sons of New York. 
The color plates were given by the 
Lincoln Engraving Co. of Boston, 
Mass. 





If our subscription to THe FieLp 
Arar has run out, please renew it 
immediately, because we do not want 
to miss a single copy of the finest and 
“peppiest” mission magazine printed. 
Please renew our subscription auto- 
matically every year, and simply mail 
us the bill—St. Francis Seminary, St. 
Francis, Wise. 





Shortly before Christmas our stu- 
dents held a little bazaar for the mis- 
sions, and we are sending you the en- 
closed check for $75 as part of the 
amount realized. Please use this, dear 
Father, in whatever way you deem 
best. We are greatly interested in the 
missions, and hope to be able from 
time to time to do something for them. 
—Mount De Chantal, Wheeling, W. Va. 





A VALENTINE FOR ST. PAT- 
RICK’S BURSE— 


Which needs instead a kindly nurse 

To raise it up to Man's Estate, 

In reaching which it is so late. 

But if a nurse you can’t procure, 

Have you no way its growth to lure 

From out the depths of pockets fat? 

You hate, I know, to pass the hat 

In honor of our dear St. Pat. 

But, goodness gracious sakes’ alive, 

How is it that this Burse won’t thrive? 

Has he no powers at all in heaven? 

All his burse needs are folks eleven 

To give a Hundred Each—that’s what! 

Can they be found?—Let’s see— 

“Great Scot.” 

From St. Patrick’s Circle. 

















To Circlers where THE FIELD 
AFAR has a long list of subscribers 
we suggest the very practical mis- 
sion idea of helping Maryknoll to 
keep forgetful subscribers on the 
FIELD AFAR list. Does the idea 
strike you? 





Paper 15 cts. net; 
100 copies $10.00 


Supernatural Merit Your 
Creasure in Heaten 


By Rev. F. J. Remler, C. M. 
Kenrick Seminary, Webster Groves, Mo. 
Third Edition 


per doz. $1.35 net, 
Cloth net 40 cts. 








THE CHRISTIAN 
Religious and Political History of 
Japan, 1549-1650. 


By Rev. M. Steichen, M. A. 
(Missioner of the Tokyo diocese) 


For sale at Maryknoll 
$1.75 (Postage extra) 


DAIMYOS 











THE CONVERSION OF 
THE PAGAN WORLD 


“‘The Book Witha Mission” 
FOR PRIEST, SISTER OR LAYMAN 


From the Italian, by 
Rev. Josepn F. McGuincney, DD. 
Full cloth, gold stamped, 290 pages 
22 illustrations. 


Price $1.50 Postpaid 


THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 











[N your charity pray that these 
souls may pass soon to their 


Risen Lord: 


Rt. Rev. D. J. Rior- 
dan, D. D. 

Rev. Joseph Wiley, 
C. SS._R. 

Rev. A. W. Meahan, 
Dp. D. 

Rev. Emil Franch 

Rev. J. M. Paulus 

Rev. R. Schwerterman 

Rev. W. J. Byrne 

Rev. John Phelan 

Rev. E. W. J. Linde- 
smith 

Rev. J. H. Quinn 

iRev. E. J. Dolan 

Rev. M. J. Traynor 

Bro. Paphylinus 

Mother M. Gonsalva 

Mme. Boylan, R. S. H. 

Sr. Alpheus 

Sr. Aloysius 

Sr. Stanislaus 

Sr. Walburga 

Sr. Marie Kenny 

Sr. Mary Odile 

Sr. Mary Ignatius 

Sr. Mary Joseph 

Sr. Mary Albina 

Sr. Mary Seraphica 

Sr. Mary Severine 

Sr. Mary Celestine 

Patrick C. Burns 

Catherine Clark 

Mrs. C. Mahoney 

Edmund Lozo 

Mrs. M. Murphy 

Mrs. K. Gilman 

Ellen M. Connolly 

Martin Donnelly 

Mrs. J. Herold 

Lizzie Tynan 

Annie E, O’Brien 

Mrs. Ann L, Sullivan 

Andrew V. Driscoll 

Mrs. B. McCarron 

Hugh ‘McCarron 


Mrs. James Conlon 
Mr. C. Tobin 
Charles W. Shear 
Joseph Julien, Jr, 
Mrs. F. Brennan 
Austin B. McCabe 
Elizabeth Fitzgerald 
Margaret Gormley 
John Gormley 

Mrs. M. C. Sherry 
Mrs. Lewis 

Teresa Arnold 
Catherine Brennan 
Raymond O’Brien 
Mrs. J. A. Delahanty 
Jennie T,. O’Brien 
Richard Murphy 
Mrs, Cochran 

John Sweeney 

Mary E. Cartmell 
Maurice Landers 
Catherine A. Tyson 
Jane Kilroe 

Mary Kilroe 
Patrick Norton 
James Kirwan 
Jenny Farrell 

Sarah McKenny 
Mrs. Mary Prosise 
Clara C. Morralley 
Elizabeth Bresche , 
Mrs. Thomas Phillips 
William F Norton 
Mrs. Fahey 

Anna Teresa Morris 
Thomas Looram 
Mrs. Learnan 

Mark Costello 

Mary Leahy 
Vincent W. Bauch 
Mary Lyons 

Julia O’Brien 

John O’Brien 

Mrs. Mary J. Horgan 
Francis Kingseed 
Letitia Faulkner 


Mrs. B. L. Welch 
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The Month’s Catch 





Forgive us for fishing again! 


YOUR STATE AND OTHERS. 


New 
State. Gift. Subscribers. 
Alabama ...... S SBS xxcnsn~wees 
Arizona ....... 
Arkansas ...... 12 
California ..... 40 
Colorado ...... I 
Connecticut ... 53 
Delaware ...... 
Dist. of Columbia 20 
Georgia ....... 
PEGG. ssowass ee 
[ED sésaxanws BGP cisccuesye 
SS Axéwews [OOD .6s%%snsns 
Indiana ...<s0% SBRMO occssvess< 
[on ciskebsene 
eS eer SOOO akctacanss 
Kentucky ..... 
Louisiana ..... 
PE 5 66s aoe 
Maryland 
Massachusetts 
Michigan ..... 
Minnesota ..... 
Missouri ...... 
Nebraska ..... 
New Hampshire 
New Jersey ... 
New York ..... 
| sree 
Oklahoma ..... 
SOR eiceeess 
Pennsylvania .. 
Rhode Island... 
South Cardlina. 
South Dakota .. 
i , — 
LS ea 
Vermont ...... 
Virginia ...... 
Washington ... SD osencsesuw 
West Virginia . We Gi tanoew an 
Wisconsin .... SECS civscwabecs 
Wyoming ..... 
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ono 
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won 
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FROM BEYOND THE BORDERS, 
a ee 
British India ... 
Canada 
China ... 
Dutch W. I... 
PEARCE sivswccs 
Ireiand ....... 
J See 
Jerusalem ..... 
Newfoundland . 
Philippine Is.. 
PR eK ab os % i 
Straits Settlements 





NUS WwW HE COND ND 
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TOTAL OF NEW SUBSCRIBERS 6,346 


CURRENT APPEALS. 


Seminary Foundation (Reserved for 


en I ae $ 9,802.54 
Stones in Seminary _i. ee 18,470.29 
Memorial Rooms in New Seminary 10,610.25 
Bricks in Venard College Wall. 6,686.26 


Seminary Tower.....cccccacccss 204.40 


URING the past month many 
friends of Maryknoll gave 
substantial evidence of their con- 
tinued interest in Maryknoll’s 
work, and their personal desire to 
cooperate in its campaign for pa- 
gan souls. Among the notable 
gifts, we have received for burses: 
$2,000 from Rome; $1,500 from 
New York City; $480.66 from 
Pittsburgh ; $118.€9 from Duluth ; 
and $100 from Emmitsburg. 


For the “fields afar” we are 
privileged to record a gift of $500, 
from New York City, for a chapel 
in China. 


We have received word from a 
friend in Lincoln, Nebraska, that 
Maryknoll has been made bene- 
ficiary in a $5,000 Life Insurance 
Policy. Under the will of one of 
our lately deceased benefactors we 
are to receive one-third of the 
residue estate. 


There was also a gratifying in- 
crease to our annuities,—a friend 
in Kewanee, Illinois, sending 
$1,000; two in New Haven, Con- 
necticut, totalling $500; one arriv- 
ing from Greenfield, Massachu- 
setts for $150; and another from 
Little Rock, Arkansas, of $100. 


Our notable “ Stringless Gifts ” 
for the past month were doubled: 
$3,000 from Pittsburgh; $1,000 
from Florida; $500 from New 
York City; $100 from Redlands, 
California ; two gifts of $100 each 
from Dorchester, Massachusetts ; 
$100 from Watertown; and $100 
from Hyde Park, Massachusetts. 


As we are moving into our new 
Seminary it is especially pleasing 
to note the endowment of four 
students’ rooms, two coming from 
Dorchester, Massachusetts, one 
from Medford, Massachusetts, 
and one from New York City; 
while for students’ aid we have re- 
ceived from Duluth, $800; from 
Albion, New York, $125; from 
New York City, $350; and from 
Boston, $100. 

These true and generous friends 


cf Maryknoll, as well as all our 
benefactors whose thoughtfulness 


STUDENT BURSES. 


A Burse is a sum of money invested and 
drawing enough interest always to provide 
board, lodging, and education for one aspirant 
apostle at the Maryknoll Seminary or Mary- 
knoll’s Preparatory College, The Venard. Each 
student beneficiary is instructed to pray for 
his benefactor. 

The usual burse is five thousand dollars. If 
the student’s personal needs are included, the 

it is six th d. We will welcome ad- 
ditions to any five thousand dollar burses in 
the list below. 








SEMINARY BURSES—Complete. 


Father B. Burse...... seu susecnseeerOerear 
SL Oe OS ee mwas 6,065.50 
Holy Trinity oo SSS ae 6,000.00 
John L. Boland Burse............ 6,000.00 
Bishop Cusack Memorial Burse, 

Albany Diocese .......... osesce 16j000i00 
Se eS Se eee 6,000.00 
Mother Catherine Spalding Burse.. 6,000.00 
Bl. Julia Billiart Burse........... + 5587.31 
St. Stephen Burse......... seeee 51454,00 
Abp. John J. Williams Burse. Seaiewe 75,279.21 
Sacred Heart Burse, No. il..... os Stso7a 
Holy Ghost. BUrae......eccceccccce 5,150.10 
St. Teresa Burse..... eossssecsses SRGRaT 
St. Joseph Burse......... + 59127.63 








St. Vincent de Paul Burse... «+ 5,067.76 
Cur Lady of Mercy Burse........ 5,051.00 
O. L. of Miraculous Medal Burse.. 5,002.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse........ 5,000.00 
Cardinal Farley Burse............ 5,000.00 
Sacred Heart Memorial Burse..... 5,000.00 
Blessed Sacrament Burse.......... 5,000.00 
St. Willibrord Burse....... seeeee 15,000.00 


Providence Diocese Burse......... 5,000.00 
Fr. Elias Younan Burse.........+ 5,000.00 
Mary, Queen of Apostles, Burse... 5,000.00 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help Burse. 5,000.00 
Bishop Doran Memorial Burse.. 5,000.00 
St. Charles Borromeo Burse...... . +5,000.00 
St. Thomas the Apostle Burse.... 5,000.00 
St. Catherine of Sienna Burse..... 5,000.00 
Rev. Jos. M. Gleeson Burse, I.... 5,000.00 
Rev. Jos. M. Gleeson Burse, II... 5,000.00 


Fall River Diocese Burse......... 5,000.00 
Thanksgiving Burse, I.......++--. 5,000.00 
Thanksgiving Burse, II........... 5,000.00 
Annuitant’s Memorial Burse...... 5,000.00 
Rev. John J. Cullen Memorial Burse 5,000.00 
Anonymous Burse.........+-- «ses 5,000.00 
Mother Theodore Guerin Burse.. 5,000.00 
Mackay Memorial Burse.......... 5,000.00 
a = Thomas F. Price Memorial 
ES epee ee 5,000.00 
Manhattanville Alumnae Association 
er rT errr 5,000.00 


James and Catherine Meehan Burse_ 5,000.00 
Thomas T. Farley Memorial Burse_ 5,000.00 
Rev. Pat~ H. Billings Burse, J.... 5,000.00 
Rev. Patr. H. Billings Burse, II... 5,000.00 
Rev. Patr. H. Billings Burse, III.. 5,000.00 
Our Lady, Help of Christians, Burse 5,000.00 
Our Sunday Visitor Burse......... 5,000.00 
Osburn and Kane Memorial Burse.. 5,000.00 
Cheverus Centennial School Burse. 5,000.00 


Cleveland Diocese Burse, I ...... 75,000.00 
Cleveland Diocese Burse, II ...... 75,000.00 
Cleveland Diocese Burse, III ..... 5,000.00 
Cleveland Diocese Burse, IV .... 75,000.00 

Mary, Queen of Heaven, Burse.. 5,000.00 
St. Thomas Aquinas Burse........ 5,000.00 
Pittsburg Diocese Burse........... 5,000.00 
St. Margaret of Scotland Burse. 5,000.00 





Any burse or share in a burse may be donat- 
ed in memory of the deceased. 

A new burse may be entered on the list 
when it has reached $100. 


SEMINARY BURSES—Incomplete. 


Mary Dunn Memorial Burse...... $4,800.00 
Philadelphia Archdiocese Burse.... 4,725.09 
Anonymous Diocese Burse......... 4,000.00 
Holy Souls Burse (Reserved)..... 4,000.00 
Margaret Agnes Ellis Memorial 

BUGSE 546500000 eecccsecsecceses 4,000.00 
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GE Paty Sle AROT EE wos 4iseiwoie es 'esie 0s 3,950.61 
Al. SOME TEA GE si.5 0 ois.90 0 010105070 3,910.71 
Immaculate Heart of Mary Burse.. 3,744.28 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse........ 3,721.50 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse 3,500.00 
Cure of Ars Burse..........+e08 - 73,488.35 
The Most Precious Blood Burse.. 3,357.16 
Pl. Madeleine Sophie Barat Burse. 3,129.77 
RE SN eee errr + 3,035.00 
Holy Eucharist Burse..........+- 2,936.50 
Coates Diocese Burse........-. 2,750.00 
Anthony Burse.........-see0s 2,428.97 
Trinity Wekanduit Burse.......... 2,187.23 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse. 2.068.89 
Fr. Chapon Memorial Burse...... 2,025.00 
Marywood College Burse.........- 1,940.10 
Bl. Louise de Marillac Burse...... 1,898.06 
Holy Child Burse............scse 1,788.75 
Pee WENO leas raed iw lals sesso 56 0 2 aSeae 1,723.25 
St. Dominic Burse.......... 1,684.07 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse 1,547.00 
College of Mt. St. Vincent Burse. 1,500.00 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse..... 1,351.74 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart Burse 1,281.48 
Duluth Diocese Burse............ 1,206.20 
Fr. Chaminade Memorial Burse. 1,141.08 
Omnia per Mariam Burse........ tr 110.10 
Mother Seton Burse...........00. 1,082.25 
St. John the Baptist Burse........ 948.33 
St. John Seminary, Archdiocese of 
Boston, TGC. ssciccsn css aseies 800.00 
Bt. Sees TONIGE. o5 54 6 noice sais 674.31 
St. Lawrence Burse.......sescees 640.25 
Susan Emery Memorial Burse..... 627.85 
St. Méchasl Burae. v.ccsesessscus 600.75 
a a OT Se ee ena 596.65 
Sr. Mary Pauline (Academy of St. 
ETESGDOHN). TAUNTS sco 0.650 600 nea 406 439.25 
St. Francis Xavier Burse........ 435-28 
Dt. JOO OF AVC BUThe... .-..00:0.00% 422.01 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
MberieG, TBUGSE. isis si05-00.0:0- 5.00: 410.50 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 397-77 
Holy Family Burses.. «5 <ic00j00.000 324.00 
College of St. Elizabeth Burse.... 300.00 
Ot, 220 SGU Baise ss 0.05.04 000006 240.85 
Children of Mary Burse.......... 238.35 
OF, Brsdgl? Bars ocsicccccccccecs 236.00 
S¥.. Bontiace BUrse.<.c.csoccccccecs 207.40 
Our Lady of Victory Burse....... 175.16 
The Holy Name Burse............ 140.00 
MU Sais: UCSC sce ecce iss cicces see 137.28 
Maryknoll-in-Heaven Burse........ 126.50 





A Burse Card is designed to gather twenty 
offerings of five cents each. Shall we send 
you some cards for your favorite Burse ? 





COLLEGE BURSES—Complete. 
Blessed Sacrament Burse......... $5,206.00 


Rew. Jos. M. Gleeson Burse, I..... 5,000.00 
Rev. Jos. M. Gleeson Burse, I].... 5,000,00 
Rev. Jos. M. Gleeson Burse, III... 5,000.00 
E. J. and E, G. Connerton Burse.. 5,000.00 


“ Our Sunday Visitor” Burse..... $5,000.00 





COLLEGE BURSES—Incomplete. 
St. Michael Burse (Reserved)..... $4,000.00 


Little Flower Burse............0. 3,912.06 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 

DOUVER) coins olneiaie Sis 5.04'c10'0'0.0' +e+ 3,500.00 
Bl. Theophane Venard Burse. aeeme - 1,585.80 

a ae TS SS | OC 1,300.00 
Sodality of Bl. Virgin Mary Burse. 1,000.00 
St. Aloysius Burse.........sce00 620.51 
Immaculate Conception Burse.... 108.00 





SPECIAL FUNDS. 
The Funds recorded below have been care- 
fully invested so that the interest shall be ap- 
plied regularly to the needs as designated. 


—— Propaganda Fund...... $5,000.00 
Our Daily Bread Fund........... 1,409.08 
Sar nctuary Candle Fund.......... 270.00 
Sanc tuary OR. HUGG. 65-56 000%6 ‘ 235.55 
Altar Wine Pind... sic0sscean ace 203.00 








“¢ On ha hand, but not available, as at pres- 
ent interest goes to the donor. 


of our many needs commands our 
constant gratitude, are kept in 
prayerful remembrance by our 
several communities. May God 
bless them, one and all, both ma- 
terially and spiritually! 





NEW PERPETUAL MEMBERS. 


Living:—Rev. Eves, ae Ge 
hes Mies: Vi. Po SoBe: Nee |. Fol: 
ee Mrs. R. J. R; M. I. H; 

R. BH. Mrs. E. O’R.; Mr. and Mrs. 
M. D. and family; P. P.; sabei@.: Miss; 
M. T. M.; Mrs. A. P.; J. A. F.; Mr. 
and Mrs H. H. and family; C. H.; ile 
C.; KOK: ©. family; LF. S.; C,H. 
K.: Mrs. M. B.; Mrs. E. M.; M. i ae ee 
M. M. S.; Mrs. W. R. R.; Mrs, J. M. 
SP Ge 


Deceased: —George Koch; Caroline 
Koch; Jennie Farrell and family; 
Michael F. Costello; Jane M. Costello; 
Thomas J. Costello; Mrs. E. O. Shee- 
han; Henry Collins; Mrs. Elizabeth 
Hegerich; Thomas Lyons; Angela 
Farrell; Michael R. Lane; Thomas 
Looram; Doran family; Mrs. Hannah 
Kiernan; Margaret Fitzgerald; Mrs. 
Ellen Desmond. 





MARY KNOLL-ON-HUDSON 
WANTS. 
For the Sisters 
Small sewing machine motor. 
Perennial bulbs:and plants. 
Microscope. 
Three sets of “ CHILD’S BOOK OF 
KNOWLEDGE.” 


For the Library 

St. Thomas’ Opuscula. 

St. Thomas’ Philosophica. 

Cardinal Billot’s Dogmatic Theolo- 
gies. 

Moral Theologies. 

New Code Commentaries. 

Scriptural Commentaries. 

Missionary Histories, Geographical 
Treatises. 

Economic Treatises, etc. 

Spiritual and Ascetical works, 


For the Sacristy 
Sick Call outfit and case. 
Vacuum cleaner. 
For the Hot House 


One or several benefactors to finance 
the purchase of seeds, bulbs, flowers, 
etc., for use on altar, etc. 


For Everybody 


Tools of all kinds—plumbing, elec- 
trical, mechanical, carpentry. 


. 
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MARYKNOLL LAND. 
(Original Purchase.) 


May be ‘‘ purchased ’’ at one cent a foot. Buy 
by the hundred. 


Te ME och cn eekwneneeuee 4,450,000 
“Sold” to date.......+..eeeeee 3,109,928 
Yours to secure—for Maryknoll.. 1,340.072 


VENARD LAND. 


This land is being ‘‘ sold’’ at one-half-a-cent 
a foot. 
Total G766 6600 Niavarnud cue ee eae 6,000,000 
“SGld $0: QUES 4:0.6:5.ciaiswas ntieieee 1,546,370 
Yours to secure—for The Venard. 4,453,630 


Special cards’ are designed for those who 
would ‘‘purchase’’ land at Maryknoll or The 
Venard. Send for one of each. 





STUDENT AID FOUNDATIONS. 


A Student Aid Foundation represents $1,000, 
the interest on which will supply the person- 
al expenses of one student each year, at 
Maryknoll or Maryknoll’s Preparatory Col- 
lege, The Venard. 


MARYKNOLL STUDENT AID. 


Fall River Diocese Fund.......... $1,000.00 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help Fund. 226.98 


VENARD STUDENT AID. 
Venard Circles Fund, No. 1....... $1,000.00 


Venard Circles Fund, No. 2....... 1,000.00 
Venard Circles Fund, No. 3....... 1,000.00 
Venard Circles Fund, No. 4....... 1,000.00 
Venard Circles Fund, No, 5......- 790.88 





MARYKNOLL MISSION 
FOUNDATIONS. 


A native clergy and competent native cate- 
chists are the bases of successful and endur- 
ing effort in Catholic mission work. 

$1500 placed at interest will enable our mis- 
sioners to keep one Chinese aspirant to the 
priesthood at a seminary in China. 

$4000 placed at interest will provide for the 
support of one catechist (usually a married 
man with family), whose entire time will be 
devoted to the slow and tedious process of in=- 
structing the candidates for baptism. 

Additions to the uncompleted burses “we 
funds in the lists below are invited. 


NATIVE CLERGY BURSES. 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help Burse. $1,500.00 





Mrs. Annie Cole Memorial Burse.. 1,500.00 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 701.00 
Sé. — de Paul Burse (Re- 

Ee cris otats,seWarases covets io alate'6 500.00 
Maxseedl Academia Burse........ 300.00 
NATIVE CATECHIST FUNDS. 

Abp. Williams Fund, I .......... +$4,000.00 
Abp. Williams Fund, II 74,000.00 
Abp. Williams Fund, IIT 74,000.00 
Abp. Williams Fund, IV .. - 4,000.00 
Abp. Williams Fund, V 74,000.00 
Yeungkong Fund, f ..22..6i0s00 4,000.00 
YVeungkong Fund, IT ....cccccess 1,181.65 
Abp. Williams Fund, VI ......... +1,000.00 
Fr. Price Memorial Fund......... 546.60 
Bl. Julia Billiart Fund........... 180.00 
OTHER MISSION FUNDS. 
Misstonens” BROORE s 0:50: sieisinve.srvicies $442.00 
Circles’ Missioners’ Support 378.75 








RESTAURANTEURS — ATTEN: 
TION—S’IL VOUS PLAIT! ! 


Patrons waiting for service can 
be kept in good humor for hours by 
current copies of THE FIELD 
AFAR. 
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KAVANAUGH'S REST 
IN THE PINES 
MRS. J. KAVANAUGH, Prop. 
419 Lexington Avenue 
Phone Lakewood 21-W 
LAKEWOOD, N. J. 
. - 


Rates 20 Dollars per Week Up. 
References Furnished. 








W. P. O’CONNOR & SON 
Established 1864 
INSURANCE: AUTOMOBILE, LIA- 

BILITY AND ACCIDENT 
43 Cedar Street, New York City 

It is important to place your insurance with an experi- 
enced broker. We specialize in Church and Institution 
Insurance Particular attention given to forms of policies, 
while our facilities enable us to procure for our clients the 
most s:iisfactory terms. All claims adjusted and settled 
through this office. 








THOS. FLYNN & CO. 
Wholesale and Retail 
CATHOLIC CHURCH GOODS 
AND RELIGIOUS ARTICLES. 
The latest Catholic Publications on hand 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST. 33 BOSTON 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR and all 
publications of the C. M. F. S. of America 








FOR THE SANCTUARY LAMP 


Burns or Pure 
= P O [: O — 
No Failure— No Smoke— No Worry— 
The only 9-day light that burns oil 
not denatured, changed or prepared. 
B. MULLER-THYM CO. 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 








MITE BOXES 


For Missionary and Special Offerings. 
Catalog and Samples on request. 
EDWARDS FOLDING BOX COMPANY 


Makers of Folding Boxes ot All Kinds 
27 No. 6th St. Phila., Pa. 


At The Rainbow’s End 


(Continued from page 121) 


sionate cry broke the silence, and 
there at a turn in the road he saw 
a little fellow with outstretched 
arms, crying to the sky. His small 
glaring eyes were fixed upon the 
distant horizon where a beautiful 
rainbow hung—touching at once 
both heaven and earth. As it 
grew fainter his cry became louder 
and more appealing, and before he 
could distinguish the words 
Father Mills understood the plea. 


_The child was asking the rainbow 


to send them food. The priest 
approached quietly and touched 
the boy’s wasted shoulder; but 
even that gentle hand was too 


strong for the frail body to with-. 


stand, and he fell into the priest’s 
arms, unconscious. 

It was an easy task to carry the 
lad into the hut where a mother, 
frail as the boy himself, greeted 
them with fearful anxiety. Was 
her boy, her little Hong, dead at 
last? It must not be so! She 
worked over him skillfully and 
in a few minutes the boy revived 
and asked at once for the rainbow. 
Father Mills knew where he could 
obtain a little bread and rice and 
was not long in procuring them. 
When he returned, the father was 
at home, and his gratitude and joy 


knew no bounds. The little Hong 
looked at Father Mills and said, 
“ T knew the good man of the rain- 
bow would bring me food!” 


Better times soon followed and 
Lee Hong and his family enjoyed 
good health and peace Father 
Mills visited them almost daily. 
He told them of the good God 
Who made the rainbow for man- 
kind, how He came down to earth 
to die upon the Cross for us, and 
all the other beautiful stories of 
Christ, the Savior. And in the 
course of time they believed and 
were baptized. 

Several years later Father Mills 
received an official document from 
home. It contained a letter stat- 
ing that his uncle had died, and 
enclosed a sum of money, just 
enough to educate a Chinese boy 
for the priesthood. God was al- 
ways good to Father Mills—Hong 
was the boy he had in mind, for 
the lad had no other desire than 
to give himself up entirely to God, 
and, recent convert though he 
was, Hong sailed away to Mary- 
knoll beyond the sea, where Amer- 
ican youth sacrifice all to heed 
Christ’s words, “Go, teach all 
nations.” 

He had indeed found the pearl 
of great price at the end of the 
rainbow. 














SUPERIOR PRINTING CO. 


Makers of Fine Catalogs 
Printers . - Engravers 
Binders - Electrotypers 
Estimates cheerfully furnished 

on all classes of work. 


AKRON, OHIO 








Lincoln Engraving Co. 
19 High St., Boston, Mass. 


Designers. Illustrators. 
First-Class Work. Prompt Service- 











WAS IN THEIR EMPLOY. 


BE CARRIED IN STOCK. 


25 BARCLAY STREET. 


AFTER TWENTY-TWO YEARS OF UNINTERRUPTED 
SERVICE | HAVE DISCONTINUED MY CONNECTION WITH 
P. J. KENEDY & SONS, AND | WISH TO THANK YOU FOR 
THE MANY COURTESIES EXTENDED TO ME WHILE |! 


THE WILLIAM J. HIRTEN CO., INC., HAS BEEN ORGAN- 
IZED AND WILL BE LOCATED AT 25 BARCLAY STREET, 
NEW YORK CITY. A COMPLETE LINE OF RELIGIOUS 
ARTICLES, CHURCH GOODS, AND PRAYER BOOKS, WILL 


ANY ORDERS WHICH YOU MAY GIVE THEM WILL HAVE 
THEIR APPRECIATION AND MY PERSONAL ATTENTION. 


WILLIAM J. HIRTEN CO., INC., 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 
APRIL FIRST 


WILLIAM J. HIRTEN. 



































® 
WHY~ 


Advertise in THE Frerp AFAR? 
Because it is read by bishops, 
priests, religious, and intelligent lay 
people, to the number of 100,000. 

















LEE, HIGGINSON & CoO. 


44, State Street 
BOSTON 8 
New York Chicago 


HIGGINSON & CoO. 


80, Lombard St., London, E. C. 


A complete service for the investor, covering 
all forms of 


Investment Securities, Foreign Exchange, Letters of Credit 


Members of the Boston, New York and Chicago 
Stock Exchanges 





























TO MARYKNOLL VISITORS— 
When you arrive at Ossining, ask for 


GARLAND 
TAXI-SERVICE TO THE SEMINARY 
OR ST. TERESA’S 
Reasonable and prompt. Alltrains met. 
Garage opposite the station. 
Telephone Nos.—Ossining 594, Ossining 882 

















Thoughts From 
Modern Martyrs 


A book small enough to slip 
into the pocket for a quiet 
read. 





It is made up of 
short sentences from 
JUST DE BRETENIERES 
BL. THEOPHANE 
VENARD 
HENRY DORIE 
—all three ninteenth-century 
martyrs and all alumni of 
the Paris Foreign Mission 
Seminary. 


This book contains also a brief 
biography of each martyr. 





Printed in large clear type, 
122 pages, illustrated with 
photographs of the three 
martyrs, bound in cloth. 
Price, 75 cents, Postpaid. 
Address: The Field Afar Office 
MARYKNOLL, NEW YORK 
Price Subject to Change 





YORKVILLE BANK 
Third Avenue at 85th Street, New York City 


Total resources over $18,000,000. 
































CATHOLIC MOTION PICTURES 


HE CRESTON FEATURE PICTURES, INC., a one hundred per cent 
Catholic Motion Picture organization, has jumped to the forefront of 
producing concerns in less than two years with a capitalization of $1,000,000. 
The shares, now at $5.00 par, will advance with the completion of the forth- 
coming multi-reel production of “THE SCAPULAR.” 

Now completed and ready for bookings in U. S. and Canada, six wonder- 
ful reels beautifully tinted, of the elaborated pageant, “St. Joan or Arc,” 
patronized by His Grace, the Most Rev. P. J. Hayes, Archbishop of New 
York, who appears in the great spectacle, officiating in the benediction of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament. 

This is the very best and safest investment ever offered Catholic clergy 
or laymen. Uphold Decency, Catholic Piety, and Catholic Teachings by 
your cooperation in the production of strong, virile and dominant Catholic 
Motion Pictures. 

Send for free booklet, “ An Appeal to Catholics,” and join tie crusade 
to combat the great EVIL of immoral, anti-Catholic pictures. Our work 
and undertaking splendidly endorsed by the most prominent clergy. 


Address CRESTON STUDIO 
146 West 44th Street, New York City 


Frank B. Corene, James J. FLANAGAN, 
Pres. and Director General. (Lex. Council, 293, K. of C.), 2d Vice-Pres. 
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Originally 4 farmhouse, 
Cniarged to its limit. 


Houses 43. 


ST MICHAELS. 
i2i iy 3 
Houses Il. | ; remodelled to house 32. 


Aspe eco . ST. TERESA'S fal Soemns 
~~ YW. EX A low rambling farms 


4 > Lik ‘ . 
STS. PETER’S & PAULS. ty ine 3 ZEN rouse into which} 


BF 2 oF 


: 
4 
3 
1 
j 
q 
' 
= 
: 


See Se Rar arns. 


—— 


An office buildings. Ziyi minim in Win iW iW We Ww Ww Uw Ww Ww WA VFN 
Aliavailable space 4m Nui he; laters sere cea 
now dormitory. ly ON if sy | VW AAA 
Houses 58. BV Ws Pari AB 
Twentyfour are living in an unfinished hall on 


To Set partitions and the interior plastered—that is our need. 
BUT 














Deni 

**If Maryknoll-lovers knew,’’ someone said here recently, ‘‘that aspirants to the mission field, ready to conse- 
crate their lives to our work, have to be told to stay home because we have not the means to push up living quarters 
for them, there would quickly be something a-foot.”’ 

** Let’s tell them,’’ we decided. 

And coming down to “‘ brass tacks,’’ here is how matters actually stand : 

Calculations from definite figures forecast a April payroll expense for our body of construction workers that 
will average $ .62 a minute for a working day of eight hours. 

Putting through this program depends on the answer to this plea—a little from the many. 

Eight times $ .62 equals $4.96—a Seminary Stone Card represents $5.00. 

Will you keep our army of builders eight minutes at their task of supplying quarters for those now awaiting the 
word to come? Circulate a Stone Card 


THAT OUR WORK MAY ADVANCE AS GOD EVIDENTLY DESIRES. 
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